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RUPTURE. 

Salt  Lakk  City,  August  5th,  1896. 
To  Whom  it  may  Concern: 

This  18  to  certify,  that  I,  Joseph  Warburton, 
beinf;^  n  sutTerer  for  more  than  30  years  with 
hernia,  after  using  several  different  kinds  of 
trusses  I  only  received  temporary  relief.  About 
eight  year.s  ago  I  underwent  an  operation,  the 
doctor  using  tlie  knife,  I  only  recieved  relief  for 
the  time  boing.  On  June  20th  1  went  to  the 
Fidelity  Rupture  Cure  Co.  and  had  their  truss 
fitted  to  me  and  received  my  first  treatment.  I 
wore  tlie  truss  night  and  day  for  five  weeks  and 
tooksi.K  treatments.  On  July'2.^th  I  was  discharg- 
ed as  cured  and  received  my  Certificate  of  Cure 
which    is   a    guarantee  for    future    exigencies. 

While  receiving  treatment  I  attended  to  my 
business  and  daily  occupation.  I  have  discarded 
my  truss,  whicn  is  the  first  time  in  30  years,  and 
I  feel  that  I  am  permanently  cured. 

Al  desirous  of  asking  any  questions  in  regard 
to  their  method  of  treatment,  please  call  at  No. 
667  South,  Seventh  East  Street,  and  I  will  answer 
all  questions.  Jo.seph  Warbukton, 

Bishop  First  Ward. 
FIDELITY  RUPTURE  CURE  CO., 
Rooms  429-430  Atlas  Block.  Salt  Lake  City,Ut8h. 

B,  R  SCHETTLER, 

'^'.d   Ivlain  Street. 
Formerly  connected  with  Zlon's  Savings 
Bank,  does  a 

(Beneral  JBanl^ino  ifSusiness, 

and  desires  your  accounts,  both  Savings  and 
Commercial.  Interest  paid  on  Savings  Depo- 
sits.   Stocks  Bought  and  Sold. 

COLLECTIONS  — ^ 

MADE  IN  ANY   PART  OF  THE  WORLD. 

N.    STV^ITH     •••     ••• 

Manufacturing:  Optician. 


A  LE  rrER 670 

CORRESPONDENCE  iV.  «.  Stringham    671 

O BEDI ENCE JanU  Nlcholaii    bTi 


EYES  TESTED  FR  EE. 


lOT    Main  Street, 


LOWEST  PRICES 


Upal    873 


TOM  WEST  ....    

RESULT  OF  THOUOHTLE88NE8S 

Jeddte  Slokei    SIS 

OUR   LITTLE    FOLKS:— 

Sketch  of  my  grandfather's  Travels 

Alrinia  Snvaije  677 

The  Boy  for  Me L.  L.  Greene  Richards  678 

For  the  Letter  Box  .  678 


DR.  O.  B.  HEWETT, 

Jt.  THE  LEADING  DENTIST  jf. 

Id  tbe  last  20  years  nearly 
20,00J  filling;  not  25 
have  failed. 

2,000  crowns,  all  perfect. 

Over  800  bridges,  all  doing 
good  work  today. 

FilllDg     and     extracting 
without  pain. 

U/l7y  i^ot  patro9iz(^ 

THE  BEST, 
WM.    B.     RUSHMER, 

MANUFACTURING     OPTICIAN. 

Eight  jYears'    Experience   in    Refriction. 

41  WfST 
SECOND 
SOUTH 
STREET. 

Special  Lenses  ground  to  fit  the  ej-e.  Your 
Eyes  examined  and  Lenses  manufactured  to 
correct  all  Defects,  thus  giving  instant  relief  from 
Headache  and  E3e  strain.     .\11  work  guaranteed. 

Have     you 
sampled  Nick- 
urns       CELE- 
BRATED  CRISPET- 

_TES?  If  not  send 
ten  cents  in  stamps 
for  a  sample  box,  size 
six  inches  long,  four 
wide  and  four  deep. 
It  is  absolutel}'  the 
choicest  and  most 
wholesome  confection   made. 

D.  L.  NICKUM,   70  E,  2nd  South. 


RRORES3IOINA.L3. 


01 

J 
K 
0 

M 

Q 
Z 

K 

W 

H 

a 

(D 
0 

z 

0 
0 


G 

H 
0 


Z 

D 

0 

1] 
til 

33 


H.  S.   GODDARD,   (Baritone). 

PuDilof  Geo.  Sweet.  New  York     Voice  Culture  and  ArtisticSinglng. 

"'Mr.  Goddard possesses  a  mellow,  well  (rained 
baritone  voice, 'is  a  fine  singer,  rind  competent  in- 
structor."— Musical  Courier,  N.  Y. 

STUDIO  in  Constitution  Building,  Salt  Lake  City. 


pRor.  e.  D.  sef^ETTLnR 

GUITAR    VIRTUOSO. 

rcjVJii:!^  or  <iUir/\L>  /Vnd  m/wix^jn, 

ARTISTIC  I'HRroRMINC  A  SI'KCIALTY. 

Open  for  engageineiils  aiui  director  of  clubs. 

"  Prof.  Scheltleris  a  consummate  mcuiter  of  the  Guitar.  '  — 

f)r_Ttvrr   JVfu'n,  Sept.    IHKfi. 

STUDIO  22  MAIN  STREET. 


Late  of  the  Faculty  of  J*! 
Ann  Arbor  Conservatory. 


PIANO, 
THEORY, 

ORGAN. 


Studio 

<»-IN-«i 

CONSTITUTION 
BUILDING. 


Instructor  of  Music  in    L.  D.  S.  College 


AHANBA  SVENSQN, 

Mmo.  Swenson  tiiiikt-s  a  spt-cialty  of  \'oit't!  Culturo 
using  tim  ccU'lirHU'd  (iartciii's  ini_"th()(.I.  whicli  iimiie 
.lunnie  Iiirxl  and  ntlicrH  taniouH  at  Iut  Studio,  over 
Culd<;r's  Music   l*a[act'. 

Alao  open  for  enj^ug^-mfnts  us  Director  of  Vocal 
Soeieticf  or  (.'IuIjs  in  Salt  Luke  Uity.  l"'or  rates  etc.. 
call  or  addrcHH  the  stuilio. 


CHAS.  M,  CANNON 

{  ^    DENTIST.    .*  \ 

L Rooms  238  &  239,  Constitution  Building.      '^ 


Arthur  5hephercl, 

Late  Oraducitc  of 

rk-\v  l:i\(|l.ii\il  (  oivscrviifoiv 
of  riusic,  liasfoa. 

e  «  e 

^^^^^xeacKcr   of    JjiaROTorle. 

5TUDI0 

In  CoiASflHiHon  liulldiivj. 

e  «  e 

For  Particulars  and 

Terms,  address 

229  &  230  Constitution  Bldg., 
S-A.lt     LjOlPCE    city. 


*^~»-^*--*  ■♦■.♦*■♦■  — «  -*^-«— • — • 


H.    L.  nOODY 


RECENTLY    OF    NEW    YORK 

J  Expert  Optician. 

T  Glaseesfittedforall  errors 
t    of  refractlDH.-  Glasses  for 

Astigmatism  a  specialty, 
ifflcult     cases     invited 

Tests  and  advice  free. 

I^oom  *22,  ConstltutloQ  Building. 


Lt    Ast 


Dr.J.B.  Keysor 

DENTAL  PARLORS. 


240  Main  St.,  First  Door  North 
of  Walker  House. 


DENTISTRY 


UP  TO 
-»J-DATE 


Good  Set  of  Teeth  ♦  8.c  0 

liestSet.No  Better  Made 10.00 

AmalKHiii  or  Silver  Fillings ).»0 

Gold  PllllnKs      - From    1.00  up. 

Teeth  Cleaned      1  hi 

Solid  Gold  Crown   S.OO 

Come  In  the  morning  and  wear  your  new  teetb  home 
at  night. 

GOLD  BRIDGE  WORK. 

COST    PER    TOOTH.   $5.00 

PORCELAIN  CROWNS, 

CANT  BE  TOLD  FROM  NATURAL  TEETh,  $5.00 

GROWN  AND  BRiDGE  WORD  A  SPECIALTY. 

I¥e  Chalhnge  Competition  In  thit  Specialty  either  at  to  Prlca  or 
Qualltr  0/  Work  at  any  Price. 

F.  ftaerbaeh  &  Bro 

DRY  GOODS,  FANCY  GOODS,  IBILIilJiERY, 
GflRPETS,  SHOES,  ETC. 


Establisl^ed  1864. 


Ope  price  to  f\\\. 


Joseph    E.  Taylor,  Pioneer   Undertaker   of   Utah. 
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Manufacturer  and  dealer  In  all  kinds  of  Metalllo, 
Wood  and  Clotb  Covered  Coffini  and  Caskets. 

Pull  line  of  Coffin  FumlBhlngs  kept  oonitantly  on 
band. 


Telephone  and  telegraph  orders  promptly  filled. 
Open  Day  and  Night. 

Factory  and  Warerooma  No.  263  £.  1st  South,  one 
and  a  haU  blocks  east  of  Theatre. 


Books 


Grocet^ies 


Church  Works, 

School  Books  "^  B^=°"'        -        - 

1    o         t  ^  Ham, 

and  Supplies.  '^  g^^j^g  powder,  - 

Special  Figures  "^  16  lbs.  Sugar,  for 

during-  w  Tomatoes, 
November . . 


ALL    KINDS. 


^ 


.06«  cts.  per  lb. 
.098  cts.  per  lb. 
.35  cts.  per  lb. 
-  $1,00 
.08  cts.  per  can. 


OTHER  THINGS  IN    PROPORTION, 


Shoes 


Men's 50c.  to  $3.00  "^ 

Ladies'  . .  .79c,'  to     2.49  ^ 

Children's.  .19c,  to    1.28  %, 

Babies lie,    to     .98  ^^ 


Gents' 


/Suits 
'Hats 


ts....$3.00  to  S20.00 
Its 49  to       1.98 

Furnishings  j^^'^^s'^'^'^'-'^^^^-^' 

^    \    Ties  and  Crovats  at  Cost. 


DRESS  GOODS 


Samples  Free.     L.  L.  Sheeting,  .05  cents  per  yard.     Silks,  .30 
cents  per  yard,  and  300  other  varities  sold  regardless  of  cost. 


WE  DO  STRICTLY  A  MAIL  ORDER  BUSINESS,  AND  SELL  ENTIRELY  TO  THE  COUNTRY  TRADE, 

West's  Mail  Order  House, 

20  J  &  202  Whittingham  Block,        =^        ^        SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

Battle  Creek  and  College  View  Sanitariums, 

HEALTH    FOOD   DEPOT. 

We  are  District  Jobbers  and  Retail  Dealers  in  Healthful  Poods,  viz;  Cereal  or  Pure  Grain 
(Coffees,  Breakfast  Preparation,  Crackers,  Graham,  Oatmeal,  Whole-wheat,  Gluten,  Charcoal  (for 
Dyspepsia).  Also  Medicated  Poods  for  Invalids  and  infants,  as  Malted  Gluten,", Malted  Nuts,  In- 
fants Pood.  Charcoal  Tablets,etc,for  Dyspepsia,  Indegestion  and  other  derangements  of  the  stomach. 
We  also  carry  a  line  of  pure  nut  products,  perfect  substitute  tor  meats;  also  Vowles  Whole- Wheat 
Health  Plour.     You  are  invited  to  call  and  examine  our  Poods.     Ask  your  grocer  for  them. 

HeT^LTH    F=OOD    DEPOT. 


F=ELT   BROS..    RROPS. 


219  SO-  STKXE  ST. 


Fred  Barrow 


S.  Martin. 


"coal      U--T"         Have     you 
^^^^*^^     **  filled  your 

Coal  Bins  with  Coal  for  the  Fall  and  Winter? 

If  not  give  us  your  orders.     We  guarentee 

to  give  you   good   clean   coal  and  full 

WEIGHT. 

Note  the  address : 

C.  S.  MARTIN  COAL  CO. 

No.  4  West  First  South  Street. 
Yard  'Phone  596,  OiTia.-  'I'lione  520. 


SALT  LAKE  FUR  COMPANY, 

CHAS.  EBERT,  PROP. 
MANUFACTURER    OF    FINF;   FURS  AND  TAXIDKRMISTS. 

Save  money  by  consulting  me  before  having  your  Fur  (ianncnts 
remodeled,  rcdycd,  cleaned  or  repaired.  Our  styles,  quality  and 
prices  will  not  be  .surpassed  by  any  one.  All  kinds  of  fur  made  to 
order.  I  furnish  first  class  work  at  moderate  prices.  Highest  prices 
paid  for  raw  Furs  and  Game  Heads.     70  E.  3rd  South,  Salt  Lake  City. 


l  IW.  TEETS  BARGAIN  STORE. 

^^W  ^^^  ^^r^ 

DON'T  BE  DECEIVED!  >  >  .< 
LOOK  TO  YOUR  OWN  INTERESTS ! 

You  can  Save  from  25  to  50  per  cent,  by  Buying  your  Goods  from 

TEETS  BARGAIN  STORE. 


We  sfll  you  regular  (!c  Shirting  Calico  for  3^c.  Best  Black  Calico  5c. 
Best  Cambric  Lining  4c.      Regular  oOc  Novelty  Dress  Goods  for  25c. 

WE  ARE  SELLING  CLOTHING  BELOW  ANYTHING  EVER  SOLD 
IN  THE  WEST.  Men's  Full  Suits  for  ?2.50.  All  Wool  Suits  S4.00.  We  have 
a  lull  line  of  Clothing  at  prices  that  will   surprise  you. 

ON  HOSIERY  AND  UNDERWEAR  WE  CAN  SAVE  YOU  50  PER  CENT. 

Men's  Undershirts  from    15c    up.       Men's    Socks    from    2^ic.      Children's  Ribbed 
Hose  5c. 

IT  WILL  PAY  YOD  TO  EXAMINE  OUR  SHOES  AND  PRICES, 

Men's  Nice  Lace  or  Congress  Shoes  98c.      Baby  Shoes  only  19c. 
If  you  want  a  Watch  or  Clock  we  have  them.       Good  Stem  Winding  Watch  $1.55 

E.xtra  Good  Ei^ht-Day  Clock  with  Alarm  S2.95  worth  $6.00. 
Yard  Wide    Hemo  Carnet  lie    yd.      A    nice  line  of    Carpets    and    Rugs  at    Prices 

Below    anything  in   the    state.      Also    Full    Line    of  Tinware,    Graniteware. 

Hand-Saw  Files  2i4c.      Key-hole  Saws    15c.      Twofoot  Rults    5c.      We  also 

carry   Millinery  and  Ribbons. 
Then  we  have  Men's  Hats  from  25c  up;    Men's  Leather  Gloves  from  25c   up. 


Call  and  Examine  cup  Goods  and  Prices, 
Op  Wpite  foP  Priee-liist. 


IVIAIL      ORDERS      PROMPTLY      KILLED. 

R.    IM.    XEEXS, 

54  SOUTH  MAIN  ST.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


"fHE    STAMP  OF  APPROVAL  ^ 

HAS    KKHN    I'l.ACHI)    ITDN 

THE  GREAT 

LIQUIDATION  SALE 

By  the  Cautious,  Wide-awake.  Bargain  Seekers  of  Salt  Lake  City. 
^/      a>      It 

WE    ARK    NEW   COMKRS,    BUT    WK    ARE    EAST   BECOMING    KNOWN,    AS 

THE    GREATEST    BARGAi|l    GIVERS    OF   ZlOf). 

THE    LARGEST    STOCK.        THE    BEST    VARIETY. 

ABSOLUTELY    THE    LOWEST    PRICES. 

THE  FOLLOWING  POINTERS  MAY  BE  INTERESTING  TO  PROSPECTIVE  BUYERS : 

Sheeting,  L.  L.  Brand,  2.j  yards,  for 81.00  i     Ladie.s'  Union  Suits,  standard  makes, 59c.  each. 

Lonsdale  Muslins,  1(5  yards,  for 1.00.  Ladies'  Hosiery,  all  wool,  at 10c    per  pair 

Cotton  Flannels,  from 01  to  .Kic.  per  yard.  ,      EnRlish  Novelty  Suitings,  from 

Storm  Flannels,  best  makes 07  Uc.  jjer  yard.  T         25c.  per  yard,  and  upwards. 

Outing  Flannels,  best  makes,  from Men'sJersey  Ribbed,  Fleeced  Lined  Under- 

05  to  .121  oc.  per  yard.  *         wear,  at 81.00  per  suit. 

Crochet  and  Marsailles  Bed  Spreads,  from  Children's  Knee  Pants  Suits,   82.00  sold 

,  •" 5'Jc.  to  S2.G5  each,     r        everywhere  for  S4.<X1. 

Lace  Curtains,  from Too.  upwards      ' 


BOOTS    AND    SHOES, 

CLiOTHlNG    AND   GENTS'   PORHISHINGS, 
CARPETS,    WAliLi    PAPER 

AND   HOUSE    FURNISHINGS, 

STOVES     AND     TIl^JCJUflfiE, 

At  Prices  That  Will  Astonish  You. 


THE  FINEST  LINE    OF   DRESS  GOODS,  LADIES    WRAPS,  CLOAKS  AND   SKIRTS.  IN  THE    CITY. 

.\  careful   inspection  and    comparison  of   prices    invited.     We  have    the  Goods.        Our 
Prices  are  Right.      We  Want  Your  Trade. 


During     the     week,      see      aiiiioiitu-enK-nts     in 
daily    papers. 

Out  of  T<iwn  and   Mail  ( )rders.  given   rroiiipl  and  Careful  Atlciition. 

The   Liquidating  Sydicate, 

NO.  17  &  19  E.  FIRST   SOUTH  ST.  SOLON   SPIRO, 

Long  Distance  Telephone,  No.  53fe.  Gcn'l   Mana8:er, 


A.  C.  WERKHEISER  &  CO. 


stationery,  Visitin);  Cards  and 
I'layinK  Cards 

Including  Ihe  l(K  PiRlOR  NHIII  HCII. 
SnpplliH    III    nil    kiiiilH    for    I'liiNA.    on,. 

«  ATHl-l  lll.llll.       I>KAUIN>.      MtTKKIAI., 

etc.     Arllhtti' ( "unviiH.  TiiprHtry   f  udtuii 
rihI  h  (■i)iiir}lftf  III  !•  i»f  studicf*. 

A  New  Lot  of  Latest  Styles  of  Mouldings. 
For  Picture  Frames. 

STl'DIi)  f(ir  oil  Chlim  Hnd  T«pnBtry  In 
cnnnci'tlon.  ('litna  tired  ev<-Ty  Mondfiy. 
KniiN(i  A  si-i;(  lAt.Ti .  Work  done  to  or- 
der. 

Lessons  In  China,  Muterlul  KurnNlied  50c. 
XMAS  CHINA   DECORATIONS. 

Mrs.  E.  F.  Hollibaugh,    -    Artist. 

55    m^EST   FIRST  SOUTH 


SALT  LAKE  NIRSERY  CO. 

INCORPORATED 

State  Road  between  llth  and  12th  South  St. 


PARK  AND 


LANDSCAPE 


GARDENING 


Growers  and  Importers  of  Choice  Nursery  Stock. 


^^^'„~_ 


'y,  [HiRiS.T!]PiERS!l-i 

~     FOR   ^^ 

ORNAMENTAL 


M.  CHRISTOPHERSON,  HANAQER. 

Utah  Commercial  and  Savings  Bank. 


Mail  us  your  exposed  films  to  finish. 
Order  your  fresh  films  from  us.  Xote  our 
address,  it  is  simply 

THE  JOHNSON  CO.,  Salt  Lake,  Utah. 


The  Young:  Men 


r 


That  contemplate  going  on  a  mission  will  find  at  our  manufac- 
turing establishment  the  finest  line  of  Traveling  BagfS  and 
Trunks  in  the  city  at  prices  below  competition.  We  make 
especially  low  prices  to  elders  going  on  missions.  We  carry 
everything  in  the  line  of  Bags,  Valises,  and  Gents  Toilet  and 
Manicure  Sets. 


HULBERT    BROS. 

232  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


KMTTIN6  FflGTORy. 

OUR  CELEBRATED 

Cast  Iron  Stockings  'or  boys 

ARE  THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD. 


Hosiery, 

nittens, 

Gloves, 

Leggings, 
Bicycle 

Goods, 
Yarns,etc. 


KNITTED  GARMENTS  $1.50  and  up. 


J.   E.   Sherlock, 


25  W   1st  South  Street 


"  You're  light 
enough  when  I 
tackle  you,"  said 

the  little  can  of 
Saltair  Superior 
Baking  Powder 

to  the  big  barrel 
of  flour. 

Send    for    sannple    can    to    the   Saltair 
Baking  Powder  Co. 


It  15  /»  VERY. 


SIMPLE  MATTER 

To  keep  the  teeth  in  good  condition,  after  they  h«T« 
been  attended  to  by  us.  We  do  our  work  thor- 
oughly and  conscientiously.  We  mak«  your 
teeth  as  sound  as  mortal  hands  are  capabla 
ol  making  them.  We  often  make  them  stronger 
than  they  ever  were  before. 

Dr.  E.  M.  Keysor, 

162  Main    Street,    Rooms  200-201   Auerbach   BIfg. 
Salt    l^nko  City,     -     -     UtFih. 


KEEP  MONEY  AT  HOHE 

AND  USE  OUR  SOAPS. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT.       JOHN  HENRY  SMITH.       J.  F,  GRANT. 


President. 


Vlce-^rts.        Sec'y  anil  J  rem*. 


Gram  SoaD  GoniDanu, 


DIRECTORS. 

JohnHenrySmlth 
HebtrJ. Grant,  J 

J.  F  Grant, 
B.  P.  Grant, 

W.  Keyting. 


J.  F.  GRANT, 

MANAGER. 


•.-»5=®:=J^ 


Grant's  Bee  Hive  Liatindry  Soap, 
EIcett^iG  Liaundry  Soap, 

Five  Cent  Uaundny  Soap, 
Pine  Tan  Soap, 

Pnlde  of  Utah  Toilet  Soap, 
Cocoa  Bar  Castile  Soap, 
Papfeot  Floating  Soap 
Commepoial     Ban 

GRANT'S   BBS   HIVE   TOIUBT. 
Olyoepine,    UJhito    Windsor,    Coooonut    Oil, 

GRAFTS  SILVER  DUST  WASHI\G  PO^OER. 

GRANTS  SAL  SODA   WASHING  CRrsTAL 


S<ivr  your  Money 
and  wlien  you  get 
a  dollar,  deposit  it 
with    jt    J*    V*    J* 

Zion's    ^    ^    ^ 
Savings  Bank 


.AND 


M,      VU 


TRUST 
COnPANY. 


\  I  f^  P^y  5  P^""  ^^^^  irjti^rest  or> 
^^  Sauir)(}  Deposits  it)  ar^y 
a/r\ouot,  fro[T\  or>^  -dollar  to  tt?ou- 
8ai7(d8.  U/riti?  for  ar^y  loformatioi) 
dejiri^d. 


W     ub 


Wii.FORD  Woodruff, 
President. 


George  M.  Cannon, 
Cashier. 


DRUNni:NNC55  13  A 
DI5EA5I:  ^  ^  ^ 
AND  CAN  BE  CURED! 


(^fc  ^%  (^* 

The  world  believes  that  Drunkenness  and 
the  use  of  Opiates,  at  certain  .stages  becomes  a 
disease.  That  they  are  curable  has  been  demon- 
strated. The  all-important  question  now  is, 
where  can  this  relief  be  found? 

If  fifteen  years  of  success  in  the  treatment 
of  these  addictions  and  over  30,tX)0  positive  and 
accredited  cures  prove  anything,— if  the  fact 
that  the  Medical,  Religious,  Legal  and  Industrial 
Worlds  accept  it  has  any  added  weight  with  the 
reader,  then  the  question  is  answered  in  that 
best  authorities  have  conceded  the  fact  that  the 
KKELEY  CURE,  as  discovered  by  Dr.  Leslie  E. 
Keeley,  of  Dwight,  Ills.,  and  administered  by  all 
duly  authorized  Keeley  Institutes,  is  the  only 
Cure  tor  these  Diseases,  and  the  one  Panacea 
for  the  resultant  evils. 

Address  all  Communications  to 

KEELiEY  INSTITUTE, 


SAUT    LiRKB    CITY, 


UTAH. 


1)11)  N'OU  r:VI:P 

TRY  V()\vi.l:.s'  III -/Mill  riouR.' 

It  i.s  th€  Only  Genuine  WHOLE  WHEAT 
Flour  Manufactured  in  the  Inter -Mountain 
Country.   v<*  ■.<•  0* 
ACCE-PT    NO    SL  BSTITUTE.       See    that 


this  Brand  is  on 

Then  there  is 

Break - 

Cereal, 

on  the  same 

Celebrated 


made 

Q'     principle  as 

Health  Flour 


IT  IS  A  PURE  PRODUCT  OF  WHEAT. 

These  Goods  are  For  Sale  by 
the  Z.  C.  M.I.,  Bishops  Gen- 
eral Store  House,  Battle  Creek 

Health  Food  Dtpot.  nianv  others. 

N.  B      Try  Vowles'  Graham  Flour,  ^  j* 
Manufactured  Only  by 

THE  UTAH  ROLLER    MILLS, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

ESTHBUISHBD      1800. 

■  a  Hs  m 

The  Old  Reliable  Music  House. 


GREAT  FALL 


PIANOS 


ORGANS. 


We  offer  our  new  and  latest  improved  KIM- 
BALL ORG.-VNS  that  sell  at  fgs  to  Si6o,  for  $66, 
$75,  fS4,  :J92,  $100  and  Sii2.  Terms  $io  to  $15 
cash  and  $5  per  month. 

High  Grade  Cabinet  Grand  Pianos  that  sell 
for  I450  to  $550  for  $250,  I275,  I300,  $35P.  Terms 
$25  cash  and  $10  per  month. 

We  carry  everything  known  in  music.  We 
guarantee  all  goods  and  defy  competition  in 
prices. 

45i  47  West  First  South  Street. 
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THE  PIONEERS  AND  OTHERS. 


What  They  Did  and  How  They  Did  it. 

XV. THE      MORMON     BATTALION THE    CALI- 
FORNIA   GOLD    DISCOVERIES. 

One  subject  leads  to  another.  There 
is  ever  so  much  to  be  told'regarding  the 
work  accomplished  in  the  West,  directly 
and  indirectly,  and  not  a  small  quantity 
of  this,  as  I  find  out  by  getting  into   it, 


\\\.</fMr 
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JAMES  K.  POLK. 

has  not  yet  been  related,  perhaps  never 
will  be;  while  any  portion  of  it,  told  or 
untold,  is  interesting,  unique  and  even 
in  (--laces  fascinating.  To  grasp  ail  the 
details  of  some  of  the  vicissitudes  and 
peculiar  circumstances  through  which 
the  exiled  colonizers  passed  and  present 
them  so  that  the  reader  might  see  tlxm 
as    they  were,    would    require    an    abler 


pen  and  a  more  fertile  mind  than  those 
which  produce  these  articles;  indeed,  it 
is  a  serious  question  if  the  exactness  of 
such  experiences  will  ever  be  imparted 
at  all—  they  have  gone  and  will  go  into 
the  land  of  rewards  in  no  other  company 
than  that  which  has  all  along  known 
them.  And  when  this  pleasant  task  in 
which  I  am  engaged  shall  have  been 
concluded  it  will   be    looked    back    upon 
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JOHN    C.    FREMONT. 

with  a  full  realization  of  what  lias  been 
told  as  well  as  a  vague  but  still  certain 
comprehension  of  how  very  much  it  has 
been  found  impossible  to  tell. 

To  liigin  again:  In  a  former  ciiapter 
was  incidentally  referred  to  the  bringing 
of  gold  from  California  by  iiunihers  of 
the  "Moriucm  Battrdion,"  tiiis  goUl 
being   molded    into    the    lirst    coins    ever 
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made  in  this  part  of  the  world.  This 
suggests  that  tlie  Battalion's  organiza- 
tion and  achievements  are  none  too  well 
known  of  even  by  those  from  whom  and 
of  whom  they  were  and  arc,  and  one 
chapter  is  little  enough  space  to  devote 
to  that  purpose.  In  order  to  start  with 
the  commencement  we  will  have  to  turn 
back  to  a  time  antedating  any  narration 
previously  contained  herein. 

The  vanguarc'  of  the  "peeled  and 
tattered  remnant,"  as  some  writer  gifted 
with  fanciful  descriptive  power  has 
written  of  the  Saints  on  the  frontier, 
had  reached  the  borderland  of  the 
nation  after  the  expulsion  from  Nauvoo 
in  1S4(J.  Before  making  the  final 
plunge  into  the  wilds  which  yawned 
before  them,  it  was  necessary  to  make 
every  possible  preparation.  One  of  the 
measures  of  precaution  that  was  adopted 
was  to  secure  if  possible  some  little  aid 
from  the  Government  as  a  reciprocal 
concession  for  carrying  American  su- 
premacy as  symbolized  by  the  flag  and 
embodied  in  the  venturesome  people 
who  carried  it  into  the  enemy's  country. 
It  must  be  understood  that  the  land  on 
which  we  live  and  enjo>  prosperity  and 
peace  as  the  heritage  of  the  Pioneers 
was  at  that  time  the  property  of  the 
Mexican  nation,  with  which  the  United 
States  was  on  hostile  terms  and  was 
preparing  to  "fight  to  a  finish."  The 
time  was  most  opportune,  and  the  man 
who  was  entrusted  with  the  diplomatic 
errand  looking  to  the  desired  consumma- 
tion was  Elder  Jesse  C.  Little,  well 
known  to  most  readers  of  the  Instruc- 
tor, who  has  now  been  dead  some  years. 
By  reason  of  acquaintanceship  and 
association  he  was  able  to  secure  letters 
of  introduction  and  commendation  to 
Vice-President  George  M.  Dallas  and 
Secretary  of  the  Navy  Bancroft;  he  also 
obtained    an     introduction     to    and    had 


interviews  with  President  James  K. 
Polk,  being  well  received  and  listened 
to  with  marked  attention  by  all. 

In  the  brief  space  allotted  to  these 
chapters,  to  go  extensively  into  details 
is  out  of  the  question,  so  a  general  state- 
ment will  have  to  suffice.  In  making 
up  this  narration  I  have  taken  the 
liberty  of  using  (from  memoryj  state- 
ments made  in  my  hearing  by  members 
of  the  Battalion,  particularly  by  one 
who  participated  in  the  hardships  ^nd 
endured  the  heartaches  from  the  time  of 
mustering  in  till  that  of  mustering  out, 
Brother  Daniel  Tyler,  of  Beaver,  who  at 
an  advanced  age  still  lives,  is  quite 
vigorous  for  his  years,  and  has  given  to 
the  world  of  literature  a  well  written 
and  an  interesting  book  on  this  subject 
— ^"The  History  of  the  Mormon  Bat- 
talaon. " 

The  sequel  to  the  solicitation  for  aid 
was  somewhat  in  the  nature  of  a  dis- 
agreeable surprise.  It  contemplated  not 
only  the  granting  of  the  request  in  a 
different  manner  from  what  was  desired, 
but  attached  to  it  conditions  which  well 
nigh  swept  out  of  sight  all  the  beneficial 
features  aimed  at  and  substituted  others 
by  which  the  Government,  if  not  the 
only  gainer,  would  at  least  not  be  at  a 
loss,  while  the  Pilgrims  were  certain  to 
be  heavj  losers  for  the  time  if  not  alto- 
gether. Instead  of  feeding  the  hungry 
and  providing  transportation  for  the 
weary,  a  call  was  made  by  the  War 
Department  for  500  Mormon  troopers  to 
form  a  portion  of  General  Kearney's 
army  to  which  had  been  assigned  the 
task  of  occupying  and  taking  possession 
of  California  in  the  name  of  the  United 
States.  It  was  a  large  number  of  men 
to  let  go  at  such  a  time;  but  the  reader 
must  also  take  into  consideration  the 
standard  of  htness  required  then  as  later 
for    military    service,    and    he    will    then 
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realize  that  the  call  contemplated  the 
plucking  out  of  the  very  flower  of  th^ 
Mormon  exiles!  Five  hundred  young, 
able-bodied,  healthy,  hardy  men  from 
the  midst  of  an  encampment  of  people 
worn  down  by  the  hardships  and  vigors 
of  the  frontier  meant  the  taking  of  what 
was  undoubtedly  the  greater  part  of  the 
physical  power  remaining  to  them — but 
they  were  obtained.  There  were  not 
enough  answering  all  the  requirements 
to  make  up  the  Battalion  at  Mount 
Pisgah,  Iowa,  where  the  Saints  had 
established  their  principal  camp,  so 
messengers  were  sent  back  to  other 
camps  for  more,  and  finall)'  the  squad- 
ron was  complete  and  ready  for  the 
field,  there  being,  all  told,  including  a 
few  families,  forty-nine  more  than  the 
allotted  500.  The  service  began  on  the 
16th  of  July,  and  soon  thereafter,  with 
flags  flying,  amid  cheers  and  tears,  fol- 
lowed by  the  faith  and  hopes  of  those 
left  behind,  the  Mormon  Battalion  set 
out  for  Fort  Leavenworth,  there  to  be 
disposed  of  as  the  commanding  officer 
directed.  They  were  not  kept  long  in 
suspense.  A  series  of  forced  marches 
took  them  through  the  open  country  to 
the  ancient  town  of  Santa  Fe,  New 
Mexico,  a  place  that  was  settled  .-.early 
300  years  before!  Here,  on  the  13th  of 
October,  Col.  P.  St.  George  Cooke  took 
comm.and.  He  did  not,  like  the  great 
Napoleon,  send  out  engineers  and  in- 
spectors to  examine  the  passes  and  re- 
port upon  the  feasibility  of  going  ahead, 
albeit,  like  the  famed  Corsican,  he  had 
determined  to  reach  the  goal  at  the 
price  of  any  sacrifice.  "It  is  barely 
practicable  to  pass,"  said  the  Napo- 
leonic guides;  "let  us  set  forward, 
then,"  said  he,  and  the  extraordinary 
march  was  commenced.  "  Let  us  set  for- 
ward," said  Cooke,  without  prclimin- 
Eries  or  precautions,    and    the  poor    but 


patriotic,  stout-hearted  but  sore-footed 
Mormon  soldiers  obeyed  as  onlj'  the 
right  kind  of  soldiers  can  or  do  obey. 
The  whole  distance  which  they  traversed 
— every  inch  of  it  through  a  barren,  for- 
bidding countr)'— was  at)out  2000  miles, 
and  the  Colonel,  who  was  never  known 
to  be  in  the  least  degree  effusive  or 
patronizing  in  his  manner,  said  among 
many  other  pleasant  things  in  his 
written  address  to  the  Battalion,  that 
history  might  be  searched  in  vain  for 
its  parallel.  And  trul)  did  he  say  it. 
The  grand  armies  and  great  marches  of 
Philip  of  Macedon,  Alexander  the  Great, 
Xenophon,  Xerxes,  Leonidas,  Hannibal 
and  the  other  immortalized  militants  of 
ancient  history  never  approached  it, 
while  more  modern  achievements  fall 
still  further  to  the  rear  by   comparison. 

Of  course  the  Battalion  did  not  all 
reach  California.  The  hardships  told  so 
severely  on  some  of  them  that  they 
were  turned  back  from  Santa  Fe,  along 
with  nearly  all  the  women  and  sent  to 
Pueblo,  on  the  Arkansas  river.  The 
others  arrived  at  a  point  on  the  Pacific 
coast  near  San  Diego  early  in  1847. 
Though  they  had  not  been  first  al  any 
feasts,  they  were  last  at  the  fray  which 
was  expected,  General  Fremont  having 
fought  the  Mexicans  to  a  standstill 
just  before  the  Battalion  arrived.  They 
were  not  sorry  either;  their  mission  in 
life  was  not  the  shedding  of  blood,  the 
desolation  of  fair  lands  or  the  visiting 
of  sorrow  upon  women  and  children, 
and  only  at  their  country's  call  would 
they  be  found  in  an  expedition  having 
such  things  in  contemplation.  Their 
experiences  in  California,  even  before 
being  mustered  out  of  the  service,  were 
chcckerid  indeed  with  an  occasional  dash 
of  adventure  *o  heighten  the  effect  and 
dissipate  monotony. 

A     number    of    tlu;    H:ittalion.     li.ivinR 
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been  discbargod,  were  on  their  way  to 
Salt  Lake  City  late  in  1K47,  when  they 
were  met  by  some  messengers  from 
here  advising  them  to  remain  and  seek 
work  during  the  winter.  Some  forty  of 
them  were  given  employment  by  Captain 
John  A.  Sutter  who  was  erecting  a  grist 
mill  in  the  valley  and  a  saw  mill  in  the 
neighboring  mountains.  At  the  latter 
place  Sutter's  partner,  I.  W.  Marshall, 
who  was  supervising  the  work,  observed 
some  shining  particles  in  the  mill  race 
after  the  water  had  been  shut  off,  that 
proved  to  be  gold.  Here,  in  the  latter 
part  of  January,  1S48,  was  the  corner- 
stone of  the  New  Eldorado  laid,  the 
discovery  made  >vhich  turned  the  whole 
civilized  world  topsy  turvey,  and  di- 
rected a  stream  of  humanity  and  enter- 
prise toward  the  Pacific  coast  such  as 
has  but  rarely  been  recorded  in  the 
history  of  the  world.  It  was  some  of 
this  gold  of  which  was  made  the  first 
coinage  in  this  quarter  of  the  globe, 
spoken  of  in  the  previous  portion  of 
this  chapter. 

^.   A.    Kenner. 

[TO   BE   CONTINCBD.  1 


THE     BOYHOOD    OF    MICHAEL    ANGELO. 

The  boyhood  of  ail  great  men  is  in- 
teresting. One  can  always  learn  some- 
thing from  their  early  years.  Of  course, 
to  an  American  boy,  the  early  years  of 
Washington,  of  Benjamin  Franklin,  of 
Lincoln  and  of  Grant  must  always  stand 
supreme  in  interest.  But  these  men 
were  statesmen  and  soldiers,  fighters 
and  conquerors  in  hard  battles  in  time 
of  war.  Of  such  men  America  can 
boast  scores  to  be  proud  of,  and  every 
patriotic  boy  and  girl,  East  and  West, 
North  and  South,  should  have  their 
lives  at  his  fingers  ends. 

But   there    are   other    battles   quite    as 


notowortliy  fought  in  times  of  peace  by 
the  artist;  liy  the  sculptor,  the  painter, 
the  architect.  Battles  against  the  cruel 
hand  of  time,  which  pulls  down  the 
proudest  monuments,  battles  against  the 
poorness  of  the  material  with  which  the 
artist  must  work,  battles  against  poverty 
which  keeps  him  from  buying  what  he 
needs  to  clothe  the  child  of  his  brain; 
battles,  too  against  the  jealousies  of 
other  artists,  who  do  all  they  can  to 
throw  discredit  in  the  way  of  the  man 
who  surpasses  them. 

America  is  too  young  to  have  great 
artists,  for  the  works  of  the  greatest 
artists  have  lived  for  hundreds,  yes, 
thousands  of  3'ears.  Today  in  the 
Vatican  Museum  at  Rome  you  may  see 
the  great  statue  of  the  "Disk-Thrower" 
by  the  Greek  sculptor  Meyron  who, 
lived  many  hundred  years  before  Christ. 
But,  of  these  early  sculptors,  little  or 
nothing  is  known;  their  lives  are  legend 
and  fable. 

But  the  great  Florentine  sculptor  and 
architect,  Michael  Angelo  Bumarotti, 
was  more  fortunate.  In  the  beautiful 
city  of  Florence  on  the  Arns,  where  you 
still  may  see  the  house  where  Michael 
Angelo  lived,  and  some  of  the  finest  of 
his  works,  including  his  spendid  giant 
figure  of  the  young  David  with  his  slins 
in  his  hand;  in  this  city  where  Dante 
was  born  and  sang  his  divine  sons, 
where  Galileo  lived  and  Milton  visited 
him;  in  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth 
century,  lived  a  garrulous  but  wide- 
awake Tuscan,  greatly  interested  in  art, 
whose  name  was  Giorgio  Vasari. 

Vasari  was  born  at  Arezzo,  a  few 
miles  south  of  Florence,  in  1511,  just 
thirty-six  years  after  Michael  Angelo 
was  born  in  a  little  count}'  village  in 
the  Casentino  \'alley  not  far  from 
Arezzo.  Vasari  was  an  artist  himself, 
a  painter  of   no  mean   skill   and   also    an 
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architect,  but  he  is  kno;vn  best  to  us 
for  the  livifig  and  interesting  wsv  in 
which  he  wrote  the  biographies  of  all 
the  great  artists  of  Ital}-;  painters,  sculp- 
tors, architects,  workers  in  gold  and 
silver,  carvers  in  ivory  and  precious 
stones.  No  Italian  who  made  anything 
beautiful,  small  or  great,  was  forgotten 
by  Vasari.  But  perhaps  one  of  his  best 
biographies  is  the  life  of  the  greatest 
sculptor  and  architect  that  'taly  ever  pro- 
duced a  near  neighbor  of  his  own  in  his 
birth-place  and  an  inhabitant  for  many 
years  of  the  same  beautiful  city  of  Flor- 
ence—  Michael  Angelo  Bumarotti. 

Near  Arezzo,  which  lies  between 
Rome  and  Florence,  about  thirty-five 
miles  south  of  the  latter  city,  a  beautiful 
fertile  valley  called  the  Casentino,  runs 
to  the  north  between  great  spurs  of  the 
wild  Appenine  mountains.  Close  to  the 
famous  rock  where  St.  Francis  of 
Assissi,  the  Saint  of  Works  and  of 
the  pen,  is  said  to  have  received  the 
wonderful  wound-prints  on  his  hands 
and  feet  and  the  spear-wound  in  his 
side  while  seeing  Christ  in  a  vision, 
close  beside  this  sacred  Stisso  dalla 
Vernia  lies  the  little  mountain  village  of 
Chinsi-e-Capiese.  In  that  town  lived  a 
Well-born  gentleman  Lodorico,  who  in 
1474  was  Mayor  of  the  city.  Great  was 
his  joy  when  on  Sunday  night,  March 
6th,  his  noble  lady  presented  him  with 
a  fine  son.  The  boy  was  such  a  splen- 
did big  fellow,  and  the  aspect  of  the 
stars  was  so  favorable — in  those  days 
every  one  believed  that  the  stars  in- 
fluenced a  person's  whole  life — that  his 
proud  father  christened  the  baby  Michael 
Angelo:  St.  Michael  being  the  saint 
who  can  subdue  demons  and  evil  spirits 
and  Angelo  in  Italian  meaning  an  angel, 
a  heavenly  messenger. 

In  well-born  Italian  families  it  was 
not  the  custom  then,  it  is  not  the  custom 


now,  for  the  mother  to  take  full  care  of 
her  own  child.  So  the  little  Angelo  was 
put  into  the  arms  of  a  strong,  handsome 
peasant  woman  to  be  nursed.  This  was 
after  the  family  had  moved  to  the  hill- 
side of  Lettiznano,  a  beautiful  place 
about  three  miles  out  of  Florence.  You 
can  go  there  today  if  you  wish  in  the 
electric  cars  and  see  where  Michael 
Angelo  spent  his  baby  days.  All  around 
his  foster-mother's  house  were  big  quar- 
ries of  inacigno,  a  kind  of  stone  used  by 
the  sculptors.  You  can  visit  the  quar- 
ries today,  if  you  wish,  for  things 
change  but  little  in  Italy. 

The  baby's  nurse  was  a  fine  strong 
peasant  woman,  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
stone  cutters  in  the  quarry.  After 
Michael  Angelo  had  become  a  great 
man,  he  said  one  day  in  joke  to  the 
friend  who  had  written  his  life: 

"Gingio,  if  I  have  anything  good  in 
me,  that  comes  from  the  fact  that  with 
the  milk  of  my  nurse  I  sucked  in  the 
chisels  and  hammer  with  which  I  carved 
my  figures!" 

When  Michael  Angelo  grew  old  enough 
to  study  he  was  sent  to  school  to  a 
Mussel'  Francesco.  As  his  father  was 
poor  although  well-born,  he  intended  to 
apprentice  his  boy,  as  he  had  his  older 
brothers,  to  some  silk  and  wool  weavers. 
Instead  of  studying  as  he  should  have 
done  at  school,  the  little  fellow  was 
always  drawing  pictures  on  the  rude 
bits  of  stone  he  picked  up  about  the 
quarries. 

"This  will  never  do!"  said  his 
father  one  day,  coming  in  with  his 
elder  brother,  "Our  family  is  too  well- 
born for  such  kind  of  work!"  and  poor 
little  Michael  got  a  drubbing! 

But  the  small  artist  found  one  friend, 
a  boy  about  his  own  ago  called  Gra- 
nacci,  who  had  already  begun  to  study 
painting   in    Florence   under  a  celebrated 
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fresco  painter.  If  voii  go  to  the  Church 
of  Santa  Maria-Novella  in  Florence 
today,  you  will  ^,'a/,e  in  wonder  ujion 
the  splendid  frescoes  of  the  life  and 
death  of  St.  Francis  by  this  master, 
Ghirlandaio.  The  drawings  and  designs 
by  this  celebrated  Florentine  painter 
Granpcci  brought  home  secretly  to  his 
little  friend;  at  Idst,  his  father  finding 
how  well  he  copied  these  drawings  and 
seeing  that  he  ct)uld  not  break  his  bov 
of  his  love  for  art,  made  up  his  mind  to 
send  him  to  study  with  Granacci's 
teacher  in  F'lorence. 

What  a  happy  moment  that  was  when 
he  first  entered  Ghirlandajo's  studio! 
He  soon  began  to  astonish  even  his 
master,  correcting  with  a  few  lines  the 
drawings  of  his  other  pupils  and  even 
once  improving  the  work  of  his  teacher 
himself!  Vasari  begged  that  very  sheet 
of  designs  from  Granacci  with  Michael 
Angelo's  corrections;  in  1550,  when 
Michael  Angelo  was  seventy-five  years 
of  age  he  showed  it  to  him  in  Rome. 
Yet  so  modest  was  the  great  artist  ttiat 
he  said,  "Yes,  I  did  that  once,  but, 
long  long  ago.  I  have  forgotten  much. 
1   knew   more    then,    than    I    do    today." 

One  day,  Ghirlandajo  was  busy  with 
his  fresco  work  in  the  beautiful  chapel, 
before-mentioned  of  Santa  Maria  Novella. 
He  was  called  out  for  a  moment  and 
Michael  Angelo  improved  the  oppor- 
tunity to  make  a  hasty  sketch  of  the 
scaffolding,  the  trestles,  and  some  of 
the  young  students  who  were  working 
there.  When  Ghirlandajo  came  back 
he  stood  in  amazement  with  uplifted 
hands:  "This  boy  knows  more  than  I 
do !"     he  exclaimed. 

At  this  time  in  Florence,  the  wonder- 
ful family  of  the  Medici,  patrons  of 
literature  and  art,  of  poetry,  sculpture, 
and  painting,  were  at  the  zenith  of  their 
glory  and  power.      Lorenzo  the  Magnifi- 


cent had  a  splendid  garden  attached  to 
his  Villa,  full  of  the  rarest  antiquities; 
beautiful  bits  of  (jreek  and  Roman 
sculpture.  Thv.  old  Sculptor  Bertolds 
was  curator  of  all  these  treasures,  but 
although  he  had  done  splendid  work  in 
bronze,  he  was  past  his  prime. 

"We  have  the  most  sple-ndid  painters 
in  Florence,  but  where  are  we  to  find 
out  sculptors?"  cried  Lorenzo — "I  will 
found  a  school  for  sculptors  in  my 
garden!"  Thereupon  Lorenzo  asked 
Ghirlandajo  to  send  to  him  any  young 
men  of  piomise.  Among  others,  the 
master  sent  his  two  favorite  pupils, 
Granacci  and  Michael  Angelo — the  latter 
was  then  about  fifteen  years  old. 

When  the  two  boys  got  to  the  garden 
they  found  a  young  fellow  there  before 
them  who  had  begun  to  copy  in  clay 
certain  figures  from  the  antiques  that 
Bertolds  had  lent  him.  Michael  Angelo 
picked  up  a  handful  of  cla\'  and  began 
to  copy  the  same.  Lorenzo  watched 
him.  "You're  doing  pretty  well,  my 
fine  fellow,  why  Jon't  3'ou  try  marble?  ' 
finally    asked    Lorenzo    the    Magnificent. 

Much  encouraged,  Michael  Angelo 
who  had  never  handled  chisel  or  marble 
before,  picked  up  both  and  began  to 
copy  the  antique  head  of  a  laughing 
Faun  that  was  adorning  a  nursery 
fountain. 

"You've  improved  on  the  original," 
said  Lorenzo  one  day  passing,  "you've 
opened  his  mouth  and  made  him  show 
his  tongue,  but  don't  j-ou  see  he's  an 
old  Faun?  You've  given  him  a  full  set 
of  teeth!" 

A  few  minutes  later  Lorenzo  passed 
again — what  was  his  astonishment  to 
see  that  some  of  the  teeth  were  out,  and 
the  iKiy-sculptor  had  chiselled  the  gum 
so  cleverly  that  it  appeared  the  teeth 
had  dropped  out  from  old  age  I 

"Maestro   Ghirlandajo,   you  must  give 
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the  boy  to  me;  I  will  treat  him  like  my 
own  son!"  cried  Lorenzo.  Michael 
Angelo  was  then  between  fifteen  and 
sixteen  years  of  age,  and  had  been 
studying  with  Ghirlandajo  only  two 
years.  His  master  gladly  consented 
and  Lorenzo  kept  his  word  like  a 
gentleman.  A  fine  room  was  made 
ready  in  his  splendid  house  for  the 
young  sculptor,  and  the  boy  sat  down 
to  the  sumptuously  served  dinner  table 
with  the  sons  of  Lorenzo  himself.  A 
rich  violet  silk  cloak  was  given  to  the 
young  fellow — every  month,  five  golden 
ducats  were  put  into  his  hands.  His 
patron  trusted  him   utterly. 

"Michael,  here  is  the  key  of  my 
garden,  where  I  keep  my  priceless 
antique  sculptures  and  my  paintings — 
go  in  and  act  as  you  wish!"  Nor  did 
his  generous  patron  forget  Lodorico, 
the  father  of  Michael  Angelo;  for  him, 
he  found  an  office  in  the  Customs. 
Hardly  could  it  be  expected  that  so 
much  honor  could  pass  unnoticed  bj- 
the  envious.  Young  Torrigiani  of  a 
noble  family  of  Florence,  who  had  been 
modelling  a  statue  the  day  Michael 
Angelo  came  into  the  Medici  Gardens 
for  the  first  time,  became  his  friend,  or 
at  least  his  pretended  friend.  But  one 
day  crazed  with  anger  at  seeing  the 
splendid  copy  that  the  boy  had  made  of 
the  frescoes  of  Masaccio  in  the  Caemine, 
he  began  to  jeer  and  flout  him.  Vexed 
at  the  youth's  clever  retorts,  Torrigiani 
raised  his  fist  and  struck  young  Angelo 
a  violent  blow  in  the  face.  The  mis- 
chief was  done!  Torrigiani  was  ban- 
ished from  Florence,  but  the  violent 
blow  had  crushed  the  nosf,  and  Michael 
Angelo  was  marked  for  life.  For  four 
years,  the  young  sculptor  lived  and 
studied  in  the  palace  of  Lorenzo  the 
Magnificent.  In  1492,  when  he  was  but 
eighteen,     I^orcnzo     died     and     Michael 


Angelo  went  back  to  his  father's  house, 
honored  now  by  that  father  and  richly 
dressed.  In  less  than  five  years  he  had 
won  a  place  and  name  for  himself! 
Here,  the  record  of  Michael  Angelo's 
boyhood  may  fitly  stop:  his  great  works, 
his  Pieta  in  the  Chapel  of  St.  Peter's  at 
Rome,  his  wonderful  statue  of  Moses  in 
San  Pietro  in  \'incolo,  his  Last  Judg- 
ment and  other  awe-compelling  frescoes 
in  the  Listine  Chapel,  all  these  are  the 
works  of  his  manhood,  bo  is  his  statue 
of  David  in  Florence,  hewn  out  of  a 
huge  block  of  rejected  marble,  so  is  his 
splendid  work  in  the  Medici  Chapel; 
the  trunk  of  the  Medicis,  Guiliano  and 
Lorenzo  with  the  colossal  figures  of 
Evening  and  Dawn;  Day  and  Night. 
But  the  boyhood  of  Michael  Angelo  laid 
the  foundation  for  these  stupendous 
works;  he  was  always  "terribly  in 
earnest"— he  never  lost  a  moment.  A 
priest  once  said  to  him  "'Tis  a  pity  you 
have  not  married  that  you  might  have 
left  children."  His  answer  was  charac- 
teristic "My  wife  is  my  art  and  she  has 
given  me  trouble  enough;  or  for  my 
children,  they  are  the  works  that  I  shal' 
leav'e!" 

To  be  sure,  Michael  Angelo  was 
richly  gifted  by  nature,  but  he  never 
lost  an  opportunity  for  study  and  the 
exercise  of  his  art.  When  he  was  only 
fourteen  years  of  age  he  would  spend 
his  leisure  moments  in  copying  rare  old 
German  copper-plate  engravings  with  a 
pen  with  such  skill  that  even  experts 
could  not  tell  his  copy  from  the  origi- 
nal. Early  in  life  he  saw  what  he 
wished  to  do — despite  his  father's  dis- 
couragements, (h'spite  the  jealousy  of 
the  others,  despite  the  temptations  to 
ease  and  luxurious  living  afforded  him 
in  the  Palace  of  Lorenzo  the  Magnifi- 
cent, never  for  a  moment  did  the  boy 
forget  his  industry  and  his  sti'adfast  aim. 
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"Genius  is  only  the  power  of  taking 
pains"  saiil  a  Rrcat  French  writer. 
There  is  mucli  trutli  in  this,  although  1 
cannot  wholly  agree.  It  is  not  likely 
even  by  taking  pains  we  can  make  our- 
selves Michael  Angelos,  but  the  life  of 
a  great  man  may  remind  us  that  by 
patience  and  hope  and  labor,  we  can 
make  our  lives  too,  worthy  of  being 
remembered. 

/'-'.    A.    Thackray. 


A  DREAM. 

In  November,  1S5U,  there  were  ten 
Elders  in  San  Francisco,  of  which 
number  I  was  one,  seeking  for  passage 
to  the  Sandwich  Islands.  We  suc- 
ceeded in  securing  berths  between  decks 
on  a  vessel  named  The  Imaum  of 
Muscat,  which  was  manned  b}'  a  crew 
of  Malays.  The  Captain  was  a  Scotch- 
man, and  the  first  mate  was  a  Eurasian 
— a  half  blood  Asiatic.  It  was  difficult 
to  secure  passage,  and  though  this 
vessel  was  not  such  a  one  as  we  would 
have  liked  to  sail  on,  still  it  was  the 
best  we  could  get  at  the  time,  and  we 
embarked  while  she  was  lying  in  the 
harbor  of  San  Francisco.  We  laid  at 
anchor  in  the  harbor  for  one  week. 
The  wind  was  against  us,  and  we  made 
several  unsuccessful  attempts  to  get  out 
of  the  harbor. 

One  night,  after  we  had  been  one 
week  on  board,  1  dreamed  that  I  was 
on  board  a  vessel,  and  that  the  Elders 
who  were  my  companions  and  myself 
were  amidships  and  were  turning  a 
windlass  for  the  purpose  of  lifting  the 
anchor  which  seemed  to  be  fast  in  the 
mud.  The  cable  that  we  were  trying  to 
wind  on  the  windlass  ran  forward  to  the 
forecastle  and  over  the  bow.  All  our 
efforts,   however,   did   not  appear  to  have 


any  effect  on  the  anchor.  While  we 
were  engaged  in  this  labor  1  thought 
that  the  Prophet  Joseph  came  walking 
forward  from  the  quarter  deck  and  as  he 
came  up  to  where  I  stood  he  told  me  to 
accompany  him.  Ke  was  dressed  in 
white.  He  walked  forward  to  the  fore- 
castle on  which  he  climbed,  and  I 
followed  him.  He  knelt  down  and 
prayed  a  few  minutes  aloud  that  the 
anchor  might  be  loosened.  After  he 
had  finished  his  prayer,  I  thought  he 
told  me  to  take  hold  of  the  rope  and 
pull  the  anchor  up.  To  my  great  sur- 
prise it  was  pulled  up  with  the  greatest 
ease.  After  witnessing  this  I  spoke  to 
him,  and  said,  "I  wish  I  was  in  posses- 
sion of  such  faith."  He  replied  that  it 
was  my  privilege,  and  that  I  ought  to 
have  it;  that  I  would  need  it  to  preserve 
me  from  pestilence  and  the  judgments 
that  were  about  to  be  sent  forth  on  th? 
nations.  Many  other  instructions  of  this 
character  he  gave  me,  but  the  lesson  that 
he  taught  was,  that  great  works  could  be 
accomplished  through  the  means  of 
faith  and  prayer.  I  certainly  learned  in 
this  instance  that  faith  and  prayer  had 
more  effect  than  the  windlass. 

That  day  we  left  San  Francisco  on 
our  voyage. 

It  is  a  great  many  years  since  I  had 
that  dream;  but  I  have  never  forgotten 
it;  and  during  the  years  that  have  since 
elapsed,  I  have  proved  to  my  entire 
satisfaction  that  the  lesson  taught  by 
the  Prophet  Joseph  nn  that  occasion  is 
a  true  one,  and  that  all  of  us,  young  and 
old,  should  e.xercise  faith  and  have  re- 
course to  prayer.  By  this  means  great 
works  have  been  accomplished,  and  great 
works  will  yet  be  accomplished,  as  no 
agency  that  man  can  use  is  so  effective 
in  removing  obstacles  and  bringing 
about  results  as  faith  and   prayer. 

G.    Q.    C. 
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QCORGE  O.  C?WNON,  EDITOR. 

SALT   LAKE  CITY,   UTAH,  NOV.  i,  1897. 

EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


QUESTIONS   ON  THE   RESURRECTION. 

We  were  present  a  short  time  ago  at 
a  Sunday  School  Theological  class  whose 
members  managed  to  get  themselves 
into  a  tangle  on  the  question  of  the 
resurrection.  Some  of  the  students 
could  not  understand  how  there  could 
he  two  "First  Resurrections,"  others  in- 
clined to  the  opinion  that  all  the  dead, 
good  and  bad,  who  died  before  Thrist 
ro^e  from  their  graves  at  His  resurrec- 
tion. Both  questions  grew  out  of  say- 
ings of  the  Prophet  Alma,  recorded  in 
the  fortieth  chapter  of  his  book. 

We  will  consider  the  last  question 
first.  Those  who  imagined  that  all  the 
dead  would  be  resurrected  when  Christ 
ascended  form  the  tomb  quoted  Alma's 
words  found  in  the  IHth  verse.  The}' 
are: 

^'And  behold,  again  it  hath  been 
spoken,  that  there  is  a  hrst  resurrection 
of  all  those  who  have  been,  or  who  are, 
or  who  shall  be,  down  to  the  resurrec- 
tion of  Christ  from   the  dead." 

At  first  sight  these  words  carry  the 
idea  that  thiy  claim.  But  it  is  a  case 
of  not  reading  far  enough.  If  tlie 
students  had  read  the  litth  and  20th 
verses  they  would  have  a  clearer  idea  of 
Alnia's   intent.      It   is   there   written; 

"Now  whether  the  souls  and  the 
bodies  of  those  of  whom  have  been 
spoken,  shall  all  Ix-  rc-imitcd  at  once, 
the  wicked  as  well  ms  tlic  righteous,  I 
do  not  sas  ;  let  it  suflic(%  that  1  say  that 
they  all  come  forth;  or  in  other  words, 
iticir   resurrection   cometh  to  pass  before 


the  resurrection    of  those    who  die  after 
the  resurrection  of  Christ. 

"Now  my  son,  I  do  not  say  that 
their  resurrection  cometh  at  the  resur- 
rection of  Christ;  but  behold,  I  give 
it  as  my  opinion,  that  the  souls 
and  the  bodies  are  re-united,  of  the 
righteous,  at  the  resurrection  of  Christ, 
and   his  ascension   into  heaven" 

From  this  and  the  context  (for  the 
whole  chapter  is  very  profitable  reading) 
it  appears  that  according  to  the  best  light 
God  had  given  Alma  every  man  could 
arise  in  his  order;  but  that  those 
who  died  before  Christ  would  rise  be- 
fure  those  who  died  after.  In  other 
words,  the  righteous  who  were  prepared 
for  the  resurrection  would  arise  with 
Christ,''  while  others  who  were  not  then 
prepared  to  come  forth  from  the  grave 
would  have  to  wait  until  a  later  day. 
But  no  matter  how  long  they  waited 
they  would  rise  before  those  in  the  same 
condition  of  progress  or  righteousness 
who  died  after  Christ.  Thus  there  may 
be  tens  of  millions  who  died  before 
Christ  who  have  not  yet  risen  from  the 
grave,  but  they  will  arise  before  those 
of  the  same  order  or  class  who  have 
died  since. t  From  Alma's  teaching  it 
is  possible  that  many  have  arisen  since 
the  time  of  Christ  who  were  not  then 
prepared  for  the  reunion  of  the  body 
and  spirit.  Certain  it  is  that  some  of 
the  righteous  who  have  lived  since  the 
days  of  Christ  (Moroni  for  instance) 
have  been  resurrected. 

The    other     question    arose    from    the 
inability  of  some  to  understand  how  the 


•Matthew  27:.^2;   III.  Neplii   2:!:T-I.''.. 

tTliiit  all  the  dBud  did  luit  rise  with  Olirist  is 
inaiiifcst  from  the  faet  tliat  countless  hosts  of  bodies 
xtiil  lie  in  the  grave  whnso  spirits  loft  them  ages 
liefore  Christ  enine.  That  they  did  live  before  Christ 
is  proven  liy  the  fact  that  the  names  of  many  are  on 
their  coMins  and,  like  the  Pharaohs  of  I')?y|'t,  the  date 
of  llieir  diMith  it  known. 
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resurrection  at  the  time  of  Christ  could 
be  called  a  first  resurrection  and  yet  the 
Saints  of  latter  days  are  promised  if  they 
are  faithful  that  they  shall  come  forth 
"  in  the  morning  of  the  first  resurrection.  " 
Such  forget  that  Alma  lived  before  the 
days  of  Christ,  and  the  resurrection  with 
the  Redeemer  was  the  first  resurrection 
to  all  those  who  had  died  before  Him. 
But  to  us  who  live  nowadays  the  first 
resurrection  is  the  first  one  that  takes 
place  after  our  death — the  one  in  which 
the  righteous  of  this  dispensation  shall 
have  a  part.  It  is  something  like  two 
travelers  on  the  same  road,  one  in  ad- 
vance of  the  other.  They  both  meet  a 
messenger.  This  messenger  says  to  the 
first.  "The  first  range  of  moimtains  you 
have  to  ascend  are  the  Wasatch,'  and 
when  he  comes  to  the  second  he  says 
"the  first  range  of  mountains  you  have 
to  pass  are  the  Uintahs. "  Could  it  be 
said  of  that  messenger  that  he  did  not 
tell  the  truth?  No,  he  simply  made  a 
statement  adapted  to  the  two  different 
places  at  which  he  met  these  widely 
separated  travelers.  So  with  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  earth,  to  those  who  lived 
before  Christ,  the  resurrection  when  He 
arose  was  the  first  resurrection,  to  those 
who  now  live  or  who  have  lived  after 
that  first  resurrection,  the  next  resurrec- 
tion after  our  death,  is  to  us  the  first 
resurrection. 


Real  fidelity  may  be  rare,  but  it 
exists  in  the  heart.  They  only  deny  its 
worth  and  power  who  never  loved  a 
friend  nor  labored  to  make  a  friend 
happy. 

Let  each  day  take  thought  for  what 
concerns  it,  liquidate  its  own  affairs, 
and  respect  the  day  which  is  to  follow, 
and  then  we  shall  be  always  ready. 


THE  "NICKEL"  CONTRIBUTION. 

Simultaneous  with  the  publication  of 
this  issue  of  the  Juvenile  Instructor, 
or  on  Sunday  October  :nst,  will  be 
observed  by  all  the  Sunday  Schools  of 
the  Deseret  Sunday  School  Union  the 
collecting  of  the  "Nickel"  contribution. 
To  facilitate  this  labor  of  love  anl 
beneficence  the  Union  has  distributed 
to  the  schools  in  all  parts  of  the  world, 
one  hundred  and  ten  thousand  small 
envelopes.  On  each  appears  the  fol- 
lowing: 

"Contribution   of to  the  Deseret 

Sunday  School  Union  and  this  Slake 
Sunday  School  organization.  'Nickel' 
Sunday,  October  31st,  1897.  Please 
hand  to  your  teacher  next  Sunday  with- 
out fail." 

In  the  distribution  of  these  envelopes, 
which  is  usually  done  on  the  Sunday 
preceding  "Nickel  Sunday,  "  Sunday 
School  officers  should  furnish  each  mem- 
ber of  their  school  with  a  number  amply 
sufficient  for  all  absentees,  and  likewise 
such  other  members  of  the  family  or 
friends  to  the  Sunday  School  cause 
who  may  desire  to  contribute,  as  a  ver)' 
decided  sentiment  has  been  expressed 
by  many  not  directly  connected  with 
school  that  the  "Nickel"  contribution 
should  not  be  confined  to  the  members 
of  the  school  only,  but  that  others  of 
the  community  be  allowed  to  assist  in 
the  worthy  cause. 

That  each  contributor  may  be  duly 
recognized,  the  secretary  of  each  school 
should  prepare  and  preserve  a  list  con- 
taining the  name  of  each  person  con- 
tributing, and  amount  contributed. 
When  Superintendents  and  aids  give 
due  diligence  to  this  matter  and  in  a 
spirit  of  broad  comprehension  of  the 
purposes  and  utilit)-  of  this  fund,  we 
feel  assured  there  will  be  no  difficulty  in 
having    the    entire    enrollment    of    their 
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school  represented  by  at  least  a  "nickel" 
each.  Srake  Sunday  School  off.cers 
have  no  doubt  instructed  the  several 
Ward  Superintendi-nts  that  on  the  com- 
pletion of  the  contribu(  ion,  which  ma\ 
in  some  instances  take  a  week  or  two 
subsequent  to  "Nickel  day,"  that  the 
sum  total  collected  by  them  be  remitted 
to  the  Stake  Superintendent  who  in  turn 
will  remit  the  amount,  less  twenty  per 
cent,  to  be  used  for  Stake  Sunday 
School  interest,  to  General  Treasurer, 
Geo.    Re5nolds,  Salt  Lake  City. 

The  proportion  retained  by  the  Stake 
or  mission  officers  is  u^^ed  to  aid  them 
in  their  local  work;  while  that  received 
bj'  the  Union  is  used  by  them  in  the 
publication  of  that  valuable  Sunday 
School  help  "The  Leaflet."  Of  the 
eight  hundred  thousand  "Leaflets"  pub- 
lished annually  four  hundred  thousand 
are  furnished  to  the  schools  gratuit- 
ously. In  addition  to  the  "Leaflets," 
circulars,  pamphlets.  Book  of  Mormon 
picture  charts,  song  books,  hymn  books, 
visiting  books,  class  registers,  Sunday 
School  guides,  treatise,  lectures  and 
other  works  have  been  and  are  being 
published  by  the  Union.  Out  of  the 
funds  reaching  the  Union,  the  necessary 
office  and  traveling  e.xjienses  are  paid, 
and  the  fostering  of  the  general  Sunday 
School  interest  in  all  parts  of  the  world 
where  Latter-day  Saint  Sunday  Schools 
have  been  organized  is  attended   to. 

The  Union  has  an  approximate  mem- 
bership of  one  hundred  and  ten  thoiis 
and,  with  some  eight  hundred  organized 
schools.  In  attending  the  annual  Stake 
Sunday  School  conferences,  tens  of  thous- 
ands (jf  miles  are  traveled  by  the  mem- 
bers of  th°  board;  also  many  thousands 
of  miles  by  those  who  so  kindly  convey 
in  their  vehicles  the  visiting  brethren  to 
such  points  as  ari' not  reached  by  tln'  mil- 
roads.      In   view   of   this    noble    work    we 


feel,  as  has  been  expressed  by  some 
active  Bishops  and  others,  that  the  con- 
tributions to  the  "Nickel  Fund"  should 
not  be  confined  to  the  members  of  the 
Sundaj'  Schools  alone,  but  that  the 
people  generally  should  avail  themselves 
of  the  invitation  and  privilege  extended 
to  them  by  the  Union  and  join  in  with 
their    "mites." 

Much  of  the  success  attending  the 
collecting  of  the  "Nickel  Fund"  de- 
pends upon  the  officers  of  the  several 
schools,  who  should  present  the  subject 
truthfully  and  broadly  and  make  it  an 
object  lesson  of  helpfulness  in  a  glor- 
ious cause;  a  means  of  spreading  the 
Gospel  and  an  aid  to  the  establishment 
of  Zion   on   the  earth. 


A  STORY  OF  TWO  MINERS. 

"  Well,  so  long,  Pards,  don't  expect  to 
see  us  before  spring  unless  we  strike  it 
rich  before  then. " 

The  speaker,  Fred  Williams,  was  a 
man  about  forty  years  old,  dressed  in 
the  usual  prospector's  fashion,  overalls 
and  jumper,  broad-brimmed  hat  and 
heavy  hob-nailed  shoes.  But  notwith- 
standing his  rough  dress,  his  manner 
and  language  bore  evidence  that  he  was 
superior  intellectually  to  most  of  those 
with  whom  he  associated.  His  com- 
panion Will  Hooton,  who  was  younger 
by  perhaps  fifteen  years,  was  a  tall,  well 
built  young  fellow.  He  appeared  to  be 
a  quiet,  resi-rved  man  and  showed  even 
more  strongly  than  his  friend  that  he 
was  not  thoroughly  accustomed  to  the 
rough  manners  and  conversation  of  the 
men  around  him. 

These  two  men,  as  the  opening 
sentence  would  give  us  to  understand, 
were  about  to  start  out  on  a  prospciting 
trip.  They  were  leaving  the  little  town 
of   Daggett   on    the    .Atlantic    and    Pacific 
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railroad  in  California,  and  almost  in 
the  centre  of  tlie  great  Mojave  desert. 
Their  destination  was  Death  Valley  and 
the  mountains  which  surround  it.  They 
had  a  f^ood  outfit,  consisting  of  a  span 
of  nuili'S,  and  a  buckboard  which  was 
heavily  loaded  with  provisions,  fools, 
bedding,   etc. 

"You'd  better  be  careful  wiiere  ye  go. 
The  hot  weather  aint  over  with  yet,  and 
water  is  mighty  scarce  out  thar,"  volun- 
teered one  of  the  by-standers  whose  sun- 
burned face  showed  that  he  was  an  old 
resident  of  the  desert. 

"Oh,  we'll  be  careful.  We've  got  our 
water  kegs  and  canteens  along,  and 
both  Will  and  I  have  been  on  the 
desert  long  enough  to  take  care  of  our- 
selves," answered  the  older  of  the 
travelers,  "and  even  if  we  never  showed 
up  again,  I  guess  no  great  amount  of 
weeping  would  be  done,  at  least  as  far 
as  I  am  concerned.  Very  likely  Will 
has  got  some  young  girl  waiting  for  him 
in  the  East  who  would  miss  him  if  he 
never  came  back." 

The  3'oung  man  reddened  and  was 
about  to  make  some  answer  but  changed 
his  mind,  and  so,  again  bidding  good- 
by  to  the  assembled  crowd,  the  two 
drove  off.  Several  miles  were  traversed 
before  either  said  a  word,  and  then  the 
older  man  turned  to  his  companion  and 
said:  "1  did  not  intend  to  hurt  vour 
feelings.  Will,  by  speaking  afiout  the 
girl  waiting  for  you,  but  I'm  afraid  I 
did,  by  the  way  you  colored  up.  The 
fact  of  the  matter  is,  I've  been  out  with 
these  rough  fellows  so  long  that  I'm  not 
always  as  considerate  as  I  should  be, 
but  I've  tiied  to  be  careful  with  you, 
knowing  that  you  are  more  sensitive 
than  the  common  run  of  people  in  this 
section. " 

"That's  all  right,  Fred,"  answered 
Will,    "I  know  you  meant  no  harm,   and 


ordinarily  I  would  have  taken  no  notice 
of  what  you  said,  but  it  just  happened 
that  I've  been  thinking  considerably  of 
home  this  morning,  and  your  remark 
rather  startled  me.  I'll  tell  you  mv 
history  sometime  if  you  care  to  hear  it, 
but  just  now  I'm  too  sore  on  certain 
points  to  think  about  it  calmly,  much 
less  to  talk   about   it. " 

That  night  the  travelers  camped  with 
some  freighters  who  were  hauling  borax 
to  the  railroad.  Our  friends  had  seen 
sucii  outfits  so  often  that  they  paid  no 
particular  attention  to  them,  but  a  de- 
scription of  them  might  not  be  unin- 
teresting to  our  readers.  The  wagons 
used  are  immense  affairs,  capable  of 
carrying  from  ten  to  fifteen  tons  each. 
Each  train  is  generally  made  up  of 
about  twent)'  mules  and  two  and  some- 
times three  wagons.  As  water  is  ex- 
tremel}'  scarce  in  this  country  it  has  to 
be  carried  for  tlie  animals,  and  for  this 
purpose  a  frame  is  built  on  each  side  ot 
the  wagons  on  which  barrels  are 
fastened.  Two  men  manage  an  outfit  of 
this  kind,  the  driver  and  his  helper  who 
is  generally  called  a  "swamper."  The 
driver  rides  the  nigh  mule  and  handles 
the  team  with  a  jerk  line,  fastened  to 
the  bit  of  the  leading  animal. 

The  freighters  told  them  that  several 
deaths  had  occurred  at  the  borax  works 
from  the  heat.  But  as  it  was  nearing 
the  end  of  September  when  the  weather 
usually  begins  to  moderate,  the  two  pros- 
pectors were  not  at  all  alarmed. 

The  ne.xt  morning  they  started  early 
and    drove    to     the     "Caves"     that    day. 

The  "Caves"  is  a  watering  place  in 
the  mountains  just  above  Death  Valley, 
and  our  friends  made  up  their  minds  to 
begin  operations  there.  The  next  few 
davs  were  spent  in  looking  over  the 
hills,  and  though  Will  several  times 
brought   in   rock   which  he    thought    was 
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good,  the  superior  judgment  of  his  com- 
panion always  condemned  it.  One 
evening  as  he  was  returning  to  camp 
rather  discoiraged  after  a  hard  day's 
walk  over  the  hills  with  his  canteen, 
sample  sack  and  prospecting  pick  swung 
over  his  shoulder,  he  saw  off  to  the 
right  a  formation  which  attracted  his 
attention.  He  walked  over  to  it  and 
broke  a  few  pieces  off  with  his  pick. 
Great  was  his  astonishment  when  he 
saw  free  gold  in  nearly  every  piece 
which  he  examined.  After  looking  over 
the  ledge  which  appeared  to  be  an  e.K- 
tremely  long  and  wide  one,  he  broke 
some  more  samples  to  take  to  camp 
with  him,  feeling  sure  he  had  at  last 
found  something  which  even  the  cau- 
tious Fred  would  consider  good.  He 
was  surprised  on  reaching  his  destina- 
tion to  find  that  his  companion  had  not 
returned.  Fred  generally  came  in 
earlier,  as  he  did  the  cooking.  Think- 
ing he  would  return  shortly.  Will 
busied  himself  with  the  supper,  he 
having  become  quite  a  proficient  cook 
himself  during  the  time  they  had  been 
out.  After  supper  was  prepared  he  sat 
down  to  wait  for  his  friend.  He  had 
not  waited  long  before  Fred  came  down 
the  hill  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
gulch.  Long  before  he  reached  the 
camp.  Will  saw  that  something  was 
wrong  with  him  and  hastened  to  meet 
him.  After  being  helped  to  his  bed  he 
told  Will  that  he  had  been  taken  with  a 
fainting  spell  which  had  completely 
prostrated  him.  He  had  lain  out  in  the 
hot  sun  several  hours  before  he  regained 
consciousness,  and  it  was  only  with 
great  difficulty  that  he  had  reached 
camp. 

Will  helped  him  undress  and  got  him 
to  bed,  and  it  was  nearly  three  weeks 
before  he  left  it  again.  When  he  did 
finally  get  strong  enough   to    ride,    they 


started  for  Resting  Springs  at  Lee's 
Ranch  where  they  knew  they  would  hnd 
plenty  of  shade,  good  water  and  where 
fresh  milk  and  some  of  the  other  luxu- 
ries of  life  could  be  obtained.  Upon 
reaching  the  spring  they  were  made 
welcome  by  the  Lee  family,  which  con- 
sisted of  Mr.  Lee,  his  Indian  wife  and 
a  number  of  half  breed  children. 

One  evening  after  supper  as  they  were 
sitting  under  the  trees  by  the  spring, 
Fred  said:  "Will,  I've  been  thinking 
while  I've  been  sick  that  I  would  tell 
you  my  history  as  soon  as  I  was  well 
enough — that  is,  if  you  cared  to  hear  it." 
Will  answered  that  he  would  be  very 
glad  to,  and  Fred   proceeded: 

"I  was  born  and  raised  in  a  quiet 
little  town  in  Iowa.  My  father  died 
when  I  was  a  babe,  leaving  my  mother 
fairly  well-to-do,  and  she  gave  me  all  the 
advantages  of  education  which  were  to 
be  had.  Bul  although  I  thought  the 
world  of  her,  I  fear  I  caused  her  many 
a  sleepless  night  by  my  wild  pranks. 
If  we  could  only  live  certain  parts  of 
our  lives  over  again,  how  differently  we 
would  act!  During  my  sickness  it  all 
came  back  to  me,  and  I  thought  I  saw 
my  dear  mother  weeping  for  her  wander- 
ing son.  But  she  is  gone  to  a  better 
place  than  this.  When  I  was  about 
your  age  I  fell  in  love  with  our  neigh- 
bor's daughter,  Alice  Reeve.  She  had 
been  away  to  school  for  some  little  time, 
and  I  had  not  seen  her  for  several  years. 
She  was  a  good  girl  and  was  just  as 
beautiful  as  she  was  good.  I  was  not 
long  in  finding  out  that  she  caied  for 
me,  and  the  days  which  followed  were 
the  happiest  of  my  life. 

"It  is  not  necessary  for  mo  to  tell  of 
the  happy  hours  we  spent  together.  If 
you  have  ever  been  in  love,  as  I  suspect 
you  have,  you  can  understand  our  feel- 
ings.     It  is  just    fourteen  years   since  we 
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wen-  married,  and  during  the  succeed- 
ing five  years  my  happiness  was  as  near 
perfect,  I  tliink,  as  it  is  possible  for 
mortals  to  be  in  this  life.  I  had  a  good 
position  as  foreman  of  a  manufacturing 
establishment;  we  had  a  pleasant  little 
home,  and  God  sent  us  two  beautiful 
children  to  still  more  brighten  our  lives. 
Our  older  child  whom  we  called  Jack 
was  just  the  image  of  his  mother.  Oh, 
how  we  loved  the  boy!  He  drew  us 
closer  together,  and  made  our  love, 
which  before  had  seemed  perfect,  still 
more  complete.  He  so  entwined  him- 
self in  our  hearts,  that  even  now  after 
ten  years,  t  often  find  myself  longing 
for  his  sweet  caresses.  But  perhaps 
God  thought  we  idolized  him  too  much 
and  that  our  hearts  would  be  more  in- 
clined toward  heavenly  things  if  our 
boy  should  be  taken  there. 

"Upon  my  return  from  work  one 
evening,  I  found  him  lying  on  his  little 
bed  with  r  high  fever.  It  was  apparent 
that  his  mother  was  greatly  worried, 
and  although  I  tried  to  encourage  her,  I 
seemed  to  have  a  premonition  that  he 
was  dangerously  ill.  We  had  never 
been  praying  people,  but  we  prayed  that 
night  with  all  the  faith  which  we  could 
command.  We  watched  over  him  night 
and  day,  but  he  gradually  grew  weaker 
and  weaker. 

"One  night,  after  he  had  been  sick 
about  a  week,  I  insisted  that  his  mother 
should  lie  down,  as  she  was  completely 
worn  out.  About  twelve  o'clock  Jack 
opened  his  eyes  and  motioned  tor  me  to 
bend  over  him.  I  did  so  and  he  whis- 
pered in  a  voice  so  faint  that  I  could 
scarcely  understand  it,  'Papa,  take 
good  care  of  mamma  and  sister  A  Hie, 
'cause  they  will  be  all  you  have  left. 
Don't  let  anything  hurt  them,  will  you 
Papa?'  1  could  only  answer  b}'  putting 
my  arms  around  him  and  tenderly  press- 


ing him  to  my  breast.  He  then  asked 
to  kiss  his  mother  and  little  sister.  I 
brought  them  to  him,  and  he  kissed 
them  lovingly,  but  he  never  spoke  again. 

"After  our  last  effort  to  do  something 
more  for  him  my  wife  and  I  sat  mutely 
watching  him,  hardly  realizing  what  had 
happened. " 

Fred  paused  a  few  moments,  and 
though  his  friend  did  not  look  at  his 
face  he  knew  that  tears  were  streaming 
over  the  sunburned  cheeks. 

"I  can't  talk  about  that  time,"  Fred 
continued,  "without  my  feelings  getting 
the  better  of  me.  After  it  was  all  over, 
and  our  boy  was  laid  to  rest,  we  tried 
to  resume  our  sanie  old  cheerful  life. 
And  we  had  one  thing  to  thank  God  for. 
if  our  boy  drew  us  nearer  together  and 
strengthened  our  love  in  his  lifetime,  he 
did  it  still  more  by  his  death.  We  tried 
to  be  more  tender  to  each  other  even 
than  we  had  been  before,  and  our  little 
Allie  was  the  exact  image  of  her 
brother.  She  began  to  talk,  and, 
although  there  always  seemed  to  be 
something  missing,  we  were  again  very 
happy. 

"When  our  baby  was  a  little  over  two 
years  old,  the  establishment  with  which 
I  was  connected  made  an  excursion  to 
the  summer  residence  of  the  proprietor. 
To  get  to  his  place  we  crossed  the  river 
in  boats,  thereby  saving  several  miles 
travel  around  by  the  bridge.  We  spent 
the  day  very  pleasantly,  but  I  had  a 
feeling  constantly  with  me  that  some- 
thing was  going  to  happen.  Several 
times  the  last  words  of  my  dead  boy 
came  to  my  mind,  'Papa,  take  good 
care  of  mamma  and  sister  Allie,  'cause 
they  ivill  be  all  you  have  left.' 

"Early  in  the  afternoon,  my  wife, 
who  had  not  been  well  all  day,  began  to 
feel  very  tired,  and  requested  that  we  go 
home  earlier  than  the  rest  who  intended 
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to  remain  to  a  dance.  We  got  down  to 
the  boat,  but  just  as  we  were  stepping 
in  !  had  a  peculiar  feeling  come  over 
me.  I  lelt  impressed  not  to  go  by  boat 
but  to  go  around  by  the  bridge.  After 
hesitating  a  moment  it  seemed  foolish 
to  go  around;  my  wife  and  little  girl 
were  tired  out,  and  we  had  no  convey- 
ance. As  I  was  an  excellent  swimmer, 
I  could  see  no  possible  danger  in  cross- 
ing the  river,  although  it  was  consider- 
ably swollen  at  the  time.  If  I  had  only 
heeded  the  impression  which  I  first  had, 
it  is  not  likely  I  would  have  been  here 
now.  But  shaking  off  the  feeling  we 
got  in  the  boat,  and  I  pushed  off. 
When  we  were  about  in  mid-stream,  my 
wife  gave  a  iittle  scream  and  fainted  dead 
away.  I  jumped  to  catch  her  as  she 
fell  forward  and  in  doing  so  overturned 
the  boat  which  was  a  very  small  one, 
and  the  next  moment  we  were  all  strug- 
gling in  the  water.  I  grasped  my  wife, 
but  the  babe  was  swept  out  of  her  arms 
by  the  strong  current.  I  struggled  fran- 
tically to  get  hold  of  her  clothing,  but 
she  sank  out  of  sight.  Exerting  all  my 
strength  I  swam  to  the  shore,  and  told 
Alice,  who  had  partially  regained  con- 
sciousness, to  sit  down  on  the  bank 
while  I  swam  back  again  to  see  if  I 
could  see  anything  of  our  daughter.  A 
tnoment  later  I  saw  my  wife  rushing 
madly  along  the  bank,  and  looking 
down  the  stream  I  saw  a  portion 
of  the  babe's  clothing  above  the  surface 
of  the  water.  She  neared  the  shore, 
and  Alice  waded  into  the  stream  and 
grasped  her,  and  pressed  her  to  her 
breast.  And  then  whether  she  fainted 
again  or  whether  she  stepped  into  a 
deeper  hole,  I  do  not  know,  but  tluy 
both  disappeared  from  sight.  1  renewed 
my  efforts  to  reach  the  spot,  but  the 
current  had  carried  them  down  so  far 
that     I      think      fully     ten     minutes    had 


elapsed  before  I  found  them.  I  barely 
succeeded  in  getting  them  both  to 
shore,  and  then  after  one  last  long  look 
at  their  dead  faces  I  fell  unconscious 
and  did  not  entirely  recover  sensibility 
until  after  my  beloved  ones  had  been 
buried.  Had  my  strength  remained  with 
me,  so  that  I  could  have  worked  with 
her  it  is  quite  possible  mj'  wife  might 
have  recovered,  but  b}'  the  time  we 
were  found  h)  some  friends  all  hope 
was  past. 

"I  remained  at  my  work  for  nearly  a 
year  after  this,  but  I  cannot  express 
how  gloomy  and  discouraged  I  was. 
The  only  relatives  I  had  on  earth  were 
some  cousins  who  lived  in  Kansas  City 
and  whom  I  had  never  seen.  All  the 
joy  had  gone  out  of  my  life,  and  I  often 
prayed  that  the  Lord  would  take  me  to 
my  loved  ones. 

"Then  I  began  to  get  restless.  Every- 
thing around  me  reminded  me  of  what 
I  had  lost,  and  finally  I  decided  to  dis- 
pose of  the  property  belonging  to  me 
and  go  out  West.  This  I  succeeded  in 
doing  to  good  advantage,  and  since  that 
time  I  have  been  wandering  around 
working  and  prospecting  and  trying  to 
do  what  good  I  could.  1  have  felt  that 
it  will  not  be  a  great  while  until  I  meet 
my  loved  ones,  and  my  desire  has  been 
to  go  to  them  with  as  good  a  record  as 
possible. 

"Now,  that  is  my  stor\'.  \'ou're  the 
first  person  I've  ever  said  anything  to 
about  it,  but  somehow  you  have  grown 
into  my  heart,  and  sevetal  times  during 
my  sickness  I  was  sorry  I  had  not  told  >ou 
because  I  really  thought  my  time  had 
come,  and  when  I  do  die  I  want,  if  it  is 
possible,  to  be  buried  by  the  side  of 
my  wife  and   babes." 

(TO   IIK   CONTINUKD.) 


l)<i  today  thy  nearest  duty. 


Cl'il 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


f.lM'OSITION    TO     ISRAEL  S    RETURN   TO 
PALESTINE. 

The  ri'tiirn  of  Israel  to  the  I'romised 
Land  lieiiif;  a  part  of  God's  grand  pro- 
gram for  tlif  latter  days,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  the  powers  opposed  to  His 
purposes  should  object  to  its  accomplish- 
ment. Naturally  the  great  Mother  of 
Harlots  does  not  look  kindly  upon  it. 
We  are  told  of  "the  Pope  being  uneasy 
at  the  e.xtent  of  the  Zionist  movement 
for  the  return  of  the  Jews  to  Palestine, 
and  the  statement  that  promises  have 
already  been  made  in  their  favor  by  the 
Sultan,  has  called  Mgr.  Bonetti  Aposto- 
lic Delegate  at  Constantinople  to  Rome, 
to  devise  some  means  for  opposing  the 
Jewish  plans  which  are  naturally  re- 
garded with  horror  by  good  Catholics. 
In  fact,  this  project  interferes  with  the 
Pope's  own  desire  to  collect  the  necessary 
money  to  redeem  the  Holy  Land  from 
the  infidel.  The  Vatican  has  also  made 
representations  to  France,  which  has 
the  protection  of  Catholic  interests  in 
the  East." 

This  represents  one  kind  of  opposi- 
tion. Then  there  is  that  kind  which 
manifests  itself  among  the  Jews  them- 
selves or  the  would-be  friends  of  Israel. 
Some  of  these  object  to  the  means  em- 
ployed to  bring  about  the  re-gathering, 
asserting  that  the  plans  proposed  are 
not  consistent  with  the  intentions  of  the 
Lord,  though  I  do  not  think  they  claim 
that  He  has  revealed  His  purposes  or  His 
methods  to  them.  But  they  have  de- 
cided in  their  minds  that  Jehovah  will 
redeem  Israel  by  miraculous  power,  and 
not  by  ordinary  methods,  forgetful  that 
the  Lord  often  uses  human  agencies 
even  to  perform  miracles.  Some  of  the 
most  orthodox  Israelites,  who  believe  in 
the  literal   fulfilment    of    prophecy,    con- 


sider that  any  attempt  to  obtain  Pales- 
tine by  purchase  or  by  diplomacy  would 
be  a  violation  of  the  spirit  of  their 
religion.  "The  restoration  in  which 
they  fervently  believe  is  to  he  a  miracle 
wrought  by  the  divine  decree."  Though 
they  must  admit  that  the  l-ord  has  in 
times  past  permitted  both  diplomacy 
and  money  to  be  used  to  help  bring 
about   His   purposes. 

Another  school  believes  that  the  resto- 
ration is  to  be  to  a  New  Jerusalem,  a 
figurative  name  representing  the  spread 
of  the  religious  ideal  of  the  Jewish  race. 
Necessarily  the  members  of  this  school 
have  little  symjiathy  for  a  literal  gathering 
to  the  land  of  Judea  or  to  anywhere  else. 

A  third  class  of  objectors  are  those 
who  declare  that  the  present  is  not  the 
right  time,  and  that  any  agitation  for 
the  return  of  the  Jews  just  now  will 
bring  further  distrust  towards  them  in 
the  hearts  of  the  rulers  of  the  nations  in 
whose  dominions  they  dwell,  and  this  ■ 
distrust  will  be  followed  by  greater 
severity  in  the  enforcement  of  Anti- 
Jewish  laws  and  the  enactment  of  fresh 
and  more  restrictive  legislation  in  those 
countries  where  the  Jews  are  most  nu- 
merous. They  also  claim  to  believe 
that  the  establishment  of  a  Jewish  State 
will  arouse  the  jealousies  of  existing 
powers  and  lead  to  possible  war,  which 
in  view  of  some  of  the  prophecies  of 
the  ancient  Hebrew  prophets  is  not  an 
improbable  outcome. 

All  these  varied  objections  (and  they 
do  not,  by  any  means,  embrace  all) 
show  that  the  re-gathering  of  the  Jews 
will  have  many  other  than  ordinary 
obstacles  to  encounter.  Those  special  ob- 
stacles, though  possibly  not  the  counter- 
parts of  those  encountered  by  the 
Latter-day  Saints  will  originate  from 
the  same  source,  be  actuated  by  the 
same    motives  and    receive  vitality  from 
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the  same  hopes.  In  both  cases  the 
original  motive,  though  perhaps  hidden 
and  unsuspected,  is  to  thwait  the  pur- 
poses of  the  Great  Creator  with  regard 
to  His  Israel,  be  it  Ephraim  or  Judah, 
and  is  simply  one  of  the  phases  of 
that  continuous  warfare  commenced  in 
Heaven  when  Lucifer  rebelled  and 
which  he  has  kept  up  on  the  earth  from 
the  time  that  man  first  drew  the  breath 
of  life  on  its  surface. 

The  Editor. 


COUSIN  JACK  IN  LO^DON. 

CHAP.     11. 

Jack  Visits  the  Banl<  of  England. 

Mam.m.\  said  she  would  stay  in  and  un- 
pack our  trunks  when  they  arrived  and 
as  papa  had  to  go  down  to  Lombard 
Street,  I  of  course  went  with  him.  We 
walked,  as  we  had  plenty  of  time.  It  was 
great  fun  crossing  the  streets  and  dodg- 
ing the  vehicles  whose  name  was  legion, 
especially  on  Fleet  St.  which  is  very 
narrow  and  contains  most  of  the  news- 
paper and  magazine  offices.  We  walked 
up  Ludgate  Hill  with  grand  St.  Paul's 
Cathedral  looming  up  at  the  top  of  it,  a 
trul)'  fine  and  imposing  building,  but 
we  deferred  entering  until  another  day. 
At  last  we  arrived  at  the  Mansion  House 
Crossing  which  is  the  worst  one  in  the 
world  from  a  pedestrian's  standpoint. 
Here  seven  of  the  main  thoroughfares 
converge  to  one  common  center,  over 
three  hundred  busses  cross  it  every 
hour  of  the  day  w'.iile  the  number  of 
mixed  vehicles  is  incredible.  The  illus- 
tration gives  but  a  faint  idea  of  the 
traffic  as  the  photo  was  taken  on  a  Satur- 
day afternoon  when  business  in  the  City 
is  entirely  suspended.  To  our  left  was 
the  famous  Bank  of  England.  Papa 
took  me  inside  and  left  me  tiiere  while 
he  went  across   to    Lomiianl    St.      I    can 


remember  my  teacher  telling  us  once 
that  if  the  Bank  of  England  were  to 
close  its  doors  the  whole  financial 
world  would  totter,  so  you  can  believe  that 
I  felt  some  curiosity  regarding  this  place. 
As  a  towering  or  imposing  structure  the 
Bank  of  England  is  certainly  not  an  un- 
qualified success.  It  is  built  completely 
of  stone  and  certainly  covers  a  large  ex- 
tent of  land;  the  ground  alone  on  which 
it  stands  is  worth  a  fabulous  sum  and 
even  if  it  were  for  sale  $4,000,000, would 
not  buy  it.  There  is  one  thing  that 
strikes  one  particularly  about  the  place 
and  that  is  that  there  is  not  a  single 
window  of  any  description  tliat  overlooks 
the  streets  that  flank  it  on  all  sides.  As 
w'e  entered  through  the  massive  gate^vay 
I  asked  papa  what  time  the  parade  would 
commence?  He  laughed  and  told  me 
that  those  gorgeous  looking  individuals 
I  saw  standing  around  were  the  Bank 
Porters.  They  looked  for  all  the  world 
like  the  marshals  of  a  fourth  of  July 
parade,  especially  the  one  who  carried  a 
wand  in  his  hand.  They  were  one  and 
all  clad  in  pink  coats,  red  vests,  dark 
blue  trousers  trimmed  with  red  braid. 
Over  this  was  worn  a  long  red  cloak, 
triaimed  with  velvet  and  gold  braid,  that 
reached  to  their  heels,  the  whole  "get 
up"being  surmounted  with  a  most  strik- 
ing cocked  hat  decorated  with  gold  lace. 
The  porters  have  worn  this  costume 
ever  since  the  Bank  was  founded,  for 
the  English  are  great  people  to  cling  to 
old  customs.  Papa  then  handed  me  over 
to  a  nice  gentleman  who  told  me  many 
interesting  things  connected  with  this 
famous  bank.  Every  Englishman  calls 
the  Bank  of  England  "the  old  lady  of 
Thrcadneedle  Strei't,"  one  sidr  faces  a 
street  of  that  peculiar  name.  The  Bank 
is  not  nearly  as  old  as  I  thought  it  was 
for  it  was  lirst  built  in  1  itiC.  Some  rich 
merchants   of    Lond<m   clubbed     together 
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durinR  the  icign  of  William  and  Mary, 
and  loaned  the  government,  which  was 
in  sore  need  of  money,  ^1,200,000.  In 
fxclian^e  for  this  loan  England  agreed 
lo  pay  these  men  and  their  heirs  ^100,- 
(100  a  year  forever,  which  I  suppose 
means  as  long  as  England  lasts  as  a 
nation. 

The  inside  of  the  Bank  is  a  verj'  dis- 
appointing place  as  far  as  display  and 
furniture   is   concerned.      Our     banks    in 


weighing  them  in  huge  scales  furnished 
with  "jOlli.  weights.  They  don't  count 
money  over  heie,  they  just  weigh  it  and 
they  know  just  how  much  ^{^1000  ought 
to  weigh— this  was  tlie  room  wliere  they  j 
received  all  the  coin  in  a  mixed  stata 
from  the  banks,  etc.  The  other  men 
around  on  the  counters  were  emptying 
other  bags;  as  quick  as  lightning,  using 
four  fingers  at  a  time,  were  sorting  out 
the  money,  and  with  little  scoops    shov- 


LUDGATE    HILL. 


Utah  are  even  better  furnished  and 
decorated  than  this  abode  of  wealth. 
After  one  arrives  inside  the  gate  he  can 
see  that  the  space  is  divided  into  court- 
yards and  the  enclosed  stone  buildings 
are  but  one  story  high.  We  entered  the 
one  in  front  of  us,  a  dingy  old  place 
that  was  sadly  in  need  of  paint;  there 
were  counters  all  round  the  four  sides 
just  like  a  store,  sacks  of  money  were 
stacked    around  and    one  man  was    busy 


elling  the  half  crowns  into  one  pile  and 
the  florins  into  another.  I  did  not  go 
into  the  bullion  vaults  or  note  rooms, 
but  the  guide  said  that  there  was  always 
^20,000,000  or  ($100,000,000  >  of  bullion 
kept  in  reserve  there,  the  gold  being 
in  bars  weighing  sixteen  pounds  each. 

The  stack  of  paid  notes  for  five  years 
in  the  Bank  of  England  is  about  77,- 
745,000  in  number,  and  they  fill  13,400 
boxes,     which,    if  placed    side    by    side. 
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•would  reach  two  and  one-third  miles. 
One  has  only  to  see  how  many  pages 
there  are  in  an  average  book  to  figure 
out  that  if  it  were  possible  to  place 
these  notes  in  a  pile  one  on  top  of 
another,  they  would  reach  to  the  height 
of  five  and  two-third  miles,  or  if  joined 
end  to  end  would  form  a  ribbon  12,455 
miles  long.  Anj'how  I  guess  it  would 
not  be  wise  to  try  the  experiment  on  a 
windy  day;  their  original  value  was  over 


weighing  machines  that  we  looked  at 
from  behind  a  glass  screen.  Ihese  ma- 
chines weigh  all  the  gold  coin  that  has 
been  out  in  circulation  and  each  one 
can  weigh  155,000  daily,  and  as  there  are 
often  as  many  as  twenty  at  work  all  day 
long,  one  can  figure  up  the  amount  of 
gold  coin  alone  that  passes  through  this 
Bank  ever)'  day.  The  gold  coins — they 
were  weighing  sovereigns — were  in  long 
tubes,   each    resembling    a  half    cylinder 


B.\NK    OF 

^1,750,020,000,  and  their  weight  over 
ninety  and  two-third  tons.*  The  paper 
of  the  Bank  of  England  notes  is  always 
made  from  new  wliite  linen — never  from 
rags.  So  carefully  is  the  paper  prepared 
that  even  the  number  of  dijjs  into  the 
pulp  is  registered  on  an  automatic  dial. 
But  one  of  the  sights  thnt  too!;  my 
fancy  most  was  a  lot  of  little    automatic 


From  tolmliilerl  statisticn  in  'ISi  Biln 


KNGr.AND, 

raised  at  an  angle  and  they  slowly  slid 
down  by  their  own  weight,  and  dropped 
one  by  one  into  a  delicate  pair  of  scales 
that  were  under  a  glass  cast' — for  even 
grains  of  dust  will  cause  them  to  vary. 
A  small  mallet  dropped  the  coin  into  a 
tra)'  and  another  im:i)udiately  took  its 
place,  this  one  li.ippened  to  be  iiglit 
Weight,  wiiereupon  another  mallet  pusiied 
it  into  a  tray  in  an  opposite  direction. 
What   .1  woiidirlul  crcaturr  man   is;  here 
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were  these  little  machines  faithfully 
weighing  out  coin,  the  good  to  go  in- 
to circulation  again  and  the  light  ones 
to-be  thrown  into  the  melting  pot.  No- 
body touched  these  scales,  there  was 
but  one  man  on  guard  and  ail  that  he 
had  to  do  was  to  replenish  these  tubes 
from  time  to  time.  Of  course  with  so 
much  wealth  around,  the  Bank  has  to  be 
well  guarded,  for  that  would  be  the  first 
place  during  a  riot  that  a  mob  would 
attack,  as  was  proven  during  the  famous 
Gordon  Riots  of  1780,  that  we  read 
about  in  Charles  Dickens'  famous  book, 
Barnaby  Rudge.  After  these  riots  the 
bank  was  enlarged  and  strengthened.  By 
special  act  of  Parliament  the  church  ad- 
joining was  pulled  down,  while  the  old 
churchyard  with  its  big  lime  tree  (the 
only  one  in  the  City)  was  enclosed  with- 
in the  Bank,  and  is  now  known  as  the 
Bank  Garden.  No  one  standing  outside 
in  those  roaring  streets  would  ever 
imagine  that  they  were  within  a  few 
yards  of  a  Bower  garden,  lawn  and  foun- 
tain. The  Bank  Governor  lives  within 
those  walls  and  so  great  are  the  precau- 
tions taken  that  even  he  cannot  leave  it 
after  9  o'clock  p.  m.  So  if  ever  he 
wants  to  give  a  little  party  to  his  friends, 
they  have  to  leave  before  9  o'clock  or 
else  sleep  there  all  night.  He  can  come 
home  at  any  hour,  but  once  admitted  he 
has  to  stay  there  until  office  hours  next 
morning. 

Everv  night  and  all  day  Sunday  thirty- 
five  soldiers  and  a  lieutenant  are  on 
guard  within  and  upon  the  roof  of  the 
Batik,  so  you  see  how  hard  it  would  be 
to  rob  this  "Old  Lady  of  Threadneedle 
Street."  The  guide  told  me,  however, 
that  these  precautions  were  very  simple 
when  compared  to  those  taken  by  the 
Bank  of  France  in  Paris.  When  I  heard 
it  I  could  not  help  thinking  what  a  ter- 
rible   anxiety    riches    must  be.      At    this 


bank  (France)  every  day  when  the  money 
is  put  into  the  vaults  in  the  cellar  there 
are  two  masons  standing  ready,  and 
after  the  doors  are  closed  and  locked, 
they  at  once  wall  iij)  the  same 
with  mortar.  Water  is  then  turned 
into  the  cellar  until  it  is  full.  So  any 
burglar  would  have  to  wear  a  diving 
suit,  break  down  the  wall  under  water, 
then  force  the  massive  doors,  before  he 
could  get  at  the  money,  if  such  a  thing 
were  possible.  Of  course  when  the 
bank  officials  arrive  next  morning,  the 
water  is  drawn  off,  the  masons  break  the 
wall  down,  the  doors  are  unlocked  and 
the  clerks  get  out  their  books  and  cash 
with  the  utmost  indifference. 


A  COLLECTION  OF  FABLES. 


The  White  Rose. 

[Selected  from  the   composition   wnrk  of  the  classes  in 
English,  B.  Y.  Academy,  Provo  ] 

In  the  centre  of  a  large  lawn,  were  a 
number  of  flowers,  and  standing  be- 
tween a  pink  and  a  white  rose  was  an 
ever-green  tree.  In  the  winter  when  all 
the  roses  were  asleep,  this  tree  was  the 
only  thing  of  beauty  in  that  part  of  the 
garden.  But  the  roses  did  not  know  that 
at  certain  times  in  the  year  it  was 
prettier  than  they. 

One  morning  in  [une,  when  the  sun 
was  shining  brightly,  and  the  bees  and 
the  butterflies  were  flying  about,  the 
large  pink  rose  lifted  her  head  and 
looked  with  disdain  at  the  slender  ever- 
green. 

"I  wish  the  gardener  would  kill  that 
tree,"  she  said  to  her  sisters.  "It 
stands  here  spoiling  all  our  beauty  with 
its  great  ugly  form.  It  has  no  beautiful 
dress."  and  she  smiled  proudly  as  she 
looked  at  her  own  pink  and  gre/ n 
colors. 
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"No  one  ever  sees  me,"  said  another, 
"it  is  always  between  me  and  the 
house.  I  know  the  ladies  would  love 
my  fragrant  yellow  blossoms  if  they 
could  see  them." 

"Yes,  and  the  birds  always  sit  on  its 
branches  instead  ot  coming  to  us,"  said 
a  small  rose  farther  back  in  the  garden, 
"and  the  sun  always  kissps  it  before 
waking   us." 

"I  think  we  all  agree  that  it  ought  to 
be  killed,"    said  the  pink   rose. 

"Killed,"  said  the  little  white  rose 
standing  at  the  foot  of  the  ever-green, 
"why,  it  would  be  a  sin  to  kill  it  just 
because  its  dress  isn't  as  pretty  as 
ours. " 

"Well  they  could  dig  it  up  and  plant 
it  in  another  part  of  the  garden.  It 
will  never  stay  here  if  I  have  my  way," 
said  the  pink  rose. 

And  so  they  grumbled  and  made 
themselves  unhappy  during  the  bright 
summer  days.  But  the  little  white  rose, 
that  always  had  a  kind  word  tor  the 
ever-green,  was  happy;  and  had  a  kind 
word  and   pleasant  smile  for    ever}    one. 

The  ever-green  heard  all  that  was 
said  and  it  loved  the  little  rose  at  its 
feet  very  much. 

"My  little  beauty,"  it  thought,  "you 
shall  never  be  sorry  that  you  always 
had  a  kind  word  for  me." 

One  day  some  little  children  came 
running  through  the  garden.  "O, 
mamma,"  cried  a  little  girl,  "come  and 
see  this  sweet  white  rose.  What  makes 
it  so  beautiful,  when  all  the  others  are 
faded  and  ugly?" 

"This  rose  would  have  been  faded 
like  the  rest,"  said  their  mother,  "if  the 
ever-green  had  not  kept  the  hottest  rays 
of  the  sun  from  striking  it;  but  now  it 
will  have  beautiful  blossoms  long  after 
the  others  are  dead." 

Marx  Larson. 


The  Sun  and  the  Raindrop, 

"Well"  said  the  Sun  to  a  little  inno- 
cent Raindrop,  who  was  floating  around 
in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  if  I  did  not  do 
any  more  good  than  you  do,  if  I  were 
of  no  more  importance  than  you,  I 
should  end  m)'  existence." 

"What  can  I  do,  but  play  from  morn- 
ing until  night?  I  don't  know  how  to 
do  an}  thing  else,"  laughed  the  rain- 
drop. 

"Oil,  for  the  ignorance  of  some 
people.  Come  travel  with  me  and  I 
shall  convince  you  there  is  something 
besides  play — that  there  is  work  even 
for  }'ou — small  and  insignificant  though 
you  are. " 

"Call  and  see  me  in  the  morning.  \ 
shall  have  decided  what  course  to  pur- 
sue," answered  the  Raindrop  somewhat 
thoughtfully. 

The  words  of  the  Sun  sank  deeply 
into  the  heart  of  the  Raindrop.  His 
brothers  and  sisters  noticed  that  he  was 
unusually  quiet  that  night,  but  they  did 
not  interfere.  Only  one  of  them  ven- 
tured to  say  that  periiaps  he  was  ill  or 
in    love. 

The  next  morning  through  some 
mysterious  power  which  the  Raindrop 
did  not  understand  he  was  lifted  into 
the  air  and  then  by  some  pushing  power 
sent  in  a  northwesterly  direction.  He 
passed  over  hills,  valleys  and  moun- 
tains. Oh,  how  delightful  to  be  floating 
in  the  air. 

Suddenly,  he  fell  to  the  earth  near  a 
little  baby  hlue-hell  which  was  nearly 
famishing  for  a  drink  of  water.  He 
moistened  the  ground  on  which  it  grew. 
The  little  flower  lifted  its  beautiful  head 
and  thanked  its  Maker  for  the   rain. 

The  Raindrop  then  sank  into  a  siniiig 
which  was  the  head  of  the  Colorado 
River.      Soon    after   lie     was    rushing     on 
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with  this  sticaiii   to   the  Gulf  of  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

The  Sun  did  not  forget  him  in  his 
new  homo.  By  the  same  mysterious 
power  he  was  lifted  once  more  into  the 
air;  then  the  pushing  power  sent  him  in 
an  easterly  direction.  This  time  he  fell 
— oh,  could  he  believe  it! — in  his  old 
home— the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

Mitna  Murihui-:. 


A  LETTER. 


Thk.    following     letter    recently    came 

into    our     possession,     and     it     breathes 

such  a  good    sentiment  that    we    feel    to 

publish    it   in    the  Juvenilp;  Instructor: 

On  Train,   August  20th,  ]897. 

My  Darling  Wife. — I  cannot  help 
but  think  of  how  lonesome  you  will  feel 
if  you  permit  your  mind  to  dwell  on  my 
absence  to  the  exclusion  of  more  lively 
things.  Now  try  to  cheer  up  and  take  a 
more  hopeful  view  of  life.  Try  and 
think  that  I  have  gone  on  an  errand 
that  will  be  for  the  glorification  of 
myself  and  you  all,  that  instead  of  «you 
and  the  dear  children  losing,  you  will, 
in  the  long  run  be  better  off.  You 
certainly  believe  there  is  a  just  God 
who  would  not  take  a  man  awaj'  from 
his  family  and  allov;  them  to  need  with- 
out some  recompense,  and  if  we  try  to 
have  faith  and  confidence  in  His  ulti- 
mate recognition,  it  will  come,  and  you 
and  all  our  dear  children  will  be  happy 
and  proud  to  have  a  husband  and  father 
who  is  worthy  of  being  selected  for 
even  this  much   sacrifice. 

Lucy  told  me  that  your  father  has 
said  many  a  time  that  he  wished  his 
other  children  were  as  religious  as  you 
are.  Now  you  know  how  far  your 
religion  really  goes  better  than  anyone 
else.      I  hope   you   appreciate    the    privi- 


lege of  going  to  the  Temple,  as  you  are 
the  only  one  of  the  family  to  do  the 
work.  Tske  comfort  in  your  religion 
for  it  will  brighten  your  life  more  and 
more  the  more  you  appreciate  it.  1 
confess  1  have  taken  little  interest  in 
discussing  religous  matters  with  you  as 
I  feit  th^t  sucli  things  belong  to  a  per- 
son's inner  being;  but  now  the  training 
of  the  children  will  fall  on  you  altoget- 
her and  you  must  take  up  the  labor  with 
religious  ervor:  exercise  faith,  using  all 
the  divine  influence  you  can  obtain, 
when  we  can  truly  say,  "  The  hand  that 
rocks  the  cradle  is  the  hand  that  rules 
the  world."  God  has  given  us  children 
of  whom  we  may  well  be  proud.  Let 
us  see  that  we  keep  our  charge  faith- 
fully. Upon  the  mother  rests  the  re- 
sponsibility of  most  of  the  early  training 
of  the  child  and  that  responsibility 
comes  to  you  now.  I  am  sure  that  you 
can  derive  much  pleasure  from  the  task 
if  you  but  feel  that  by  your  diligence 
you  can  train  them  to  lives  of  useful- 
ness. 

Now,  Addie,  when  you  are  invited 
out,  go  if  possible.  You  will  find  by 
cultivating  a  more  sociable  spirit  you 
will  enjoy  life  more.  Don't  care  what 
people  say;  you  know  your  own  busi- 
ness best,  and  if  Brother or  anyone 

else,  invites  you  out,  go,  for  I  have  all 
possible  confidence  in  you,  only  hoping 
that  )ou  will  get  all  the  pleasure  out  of 
life  you  can.  My  only  fear  is  that  jou 
will  mope  away  at  home  and  get  no 
sunshine.  Don't  do  it.  Your  spirits 
will  be  raised  and  3'our  health  improved 
by  mingling  with  your  friends. 

You  must  also  learn  to  be  more  self- 
reliant,  dear,  for  now  you  must  be  a 
father  as  well  as  a  mother  to  your  house- 
hold. Be,  in  very  deed,  a  ruler  over 
your  domain,  not  permitting  \our  rights 
to    be    trifled    with.       Remember,     if    a 
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child  overrides  your  authority  once  he 
will  do  so  again,  besides  giving  license 
to  the  others  to  do  the  same,  and  soon 
you  are  the  one  ruled  instead  of  the 
ruler. 

Don't  woriy  about  me  at  all.  I  have 
knocked  about  the  country  so  much  that 
it  does  not  come  so  hard  on  me  now. 
My  health  is  in  no  danger  for  I  know 
how  to  get  enough  to  eat.  I  am  fairly 
confident  of  success  in  mj'  mission 
through  some  means  or  other.  Make  up 
your  mind  that  I  am  in  the  Lord's 
service.  He  will  provide,  not  only  for 
myself,  but  for  my  family  also,  if  they 
but  have  confidence  in  Him. 

Your  Loving  Husband, 


CORRESPONDENCE. 

Saleaaumu-^^,   Ui'OLU,  Samoa, 

June  11th,  1897. 
Fo  the  Readers  of  the  Juvenile  Instructor. 

Let  me  tell  you  something  about  our 
missionary  worx  in  Samoa.  The  parents 
here. greatly  appreciate  the  labors  of  the 
Elders  and  I  will  tell  you  how  school 
children,  Saints  and  friends  say  good-by 
to  a  returning  Elder  who  has  endeared 
himself  to  the  hearts  of  all  by  his 
earnest  efforts  to  educate  and  build  up 
both  young  and  old  and  has  added  to 
his  credit  in  the  journey  of  life  a  price- 
less gem  in  the  shape  of  an  honorable 
release  to  return  homo.  The  Sunday 
School  is  located  at  the  extreme  east 
end  of  the  Island  of  Upolu  in  the  village 
of  Salcaaumua.  The  Elder  that  is  say- 
ing farewell  is  Elder  Christian  Jensen, 
Jr.,  of  Redmond,    Utah. 

The  regular  attendance  of  this  school 
only  numbers  some  twenty-two  pupils, 
ranging  from  eight  to  fifteen  years  of 
age.       The    old     ma.xim     of     "first    seek 


quality  and  then  quantity"  appears  to  fit 
this  case,  for  although  the  attendance  is 
rather  small  we  can  safely  say  and  with 
no  small  degree  of  pride  that  as  to 
quality  our  Saleaaumua  school  is 
equalled  by  none  on  the  Sainoan 
Groupe  although  it  has  as  competitors 
schools  that  have  been  organized  for 
years. 

Through  previous  arrangements  our 
President,  Brother  Wood,  was  present 
to  take  part  and  enjoy  the  exercises  on 
the  morning  of  the  10th  inst.  at  which 
time  under  the  direction  of  Elders 
Jensen  and  Quiiiney  the  following  pro- 
gram was  rendered  in  an  exceedingly 
creditable  manner  considering  the  short 
time  it  was   in    preparation. 

1.  Song  (Samoan),  by  the  school. 
2.  Prayer,  Tulutu.  3.  Speech  of 
welcome  (English  i  by  Ned.  4.  Reci- 
tation, "Our  story,"  (English)  com- 
posed for  occasion  by  President  Wood, 
by  Tanfaitoa.  5.  Song,  "Our  Story," 
to  the  "tune  of  "Hope  of  Israel"  (Eng- 
lish), by  the  school.  6.  Calisthenics 
exercises  by  the  school.  7.  Recitation 
(English),  "Up  I  go,"  by  Opio.  S. 
Recitation  (English).  "Twinkle,  twinkle 
little  Star, "  by  the  Sunday  School.  9. 
Motion  song  (English),  by  the  little 
children.  10.  Speech  (Samoan),  con- 
cerning the  growth  of  the  work,  by 
Uana.  11.  Song  (English)  "Round 
Evening  Shades,"  by  school.  12.  Song 
(English)  by  the  Missionaries.  13. 
Exercise  (Samoan)  workers  in  the 
school.  14.  Song  (Samoan),  Workers 
in  the  school.  )5.  Song  (English),  by  the 
Missionaries.  IG.  Remarks,  President 
Wood.  17.  Song  (Samoan),  composed 
l;y  them  as  a  farewell  to  Brother  Jensen 
i)y  the  school.  IS.  Song  i  English), 
"Goodnight,"  by  the  school.  10.  Bene- 
diction, by  Brother  Olsen. 

This    program    was    listened    to    by    a, 
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well  filled  house  of  Saints  and  friends 
from  both  Saleaaiwiina  and  Malaila  and 
all  expressed  themselves  as  being  more 
than  pleased.  The  exercises  being  over 
the  Saints  ot  Saleaaunnia  sat  us  down 
to  an  abundance  of  good  things  to  eat, 
which  it  is  needless  to  say  all  enjoyed. 
After  this  we  adjourned  to  the  village  of 
Malaila  where  we  were  treated  in  like  I 
manner  by  our  school  children  of  that 
village  assisted  by  their  parents,  and 
although  we  were  in  a  measure,  com- 
pelled to  partake  of  a  second  meal 
shortly  after  eating  the  ftrst,  to  see  the 
Samoan  good  things  to  eat  as  pig, 
chicken,  talo  and  nui  disappear  at  the 
hands  of  our  departing  co-laborer 
Brother  Jensen,  would  lead  one  to  think 
that  in  his  three  years,  stay  in  this  part 
of  the  globe  he  had  not  only  learned  to 
talk  Samoan  and  sit  cross  legged,  but 
had  also  adapted  the  Samoan  custom  of 
eating  as  long  as  there  was  anything  left 
to  eat.  This  last  meal  mentioned  was 
provided  on  the  usual  cocoanut  leaf 
table  placed  on  the  floor  of  a  Samoan 
house,  in  a  circle  over  forty  feet  in 
circumference.  Enough  people  were 
present  to  fill  this  table  twice.  The 
afternoon  was  spent  by  the  school 
children  and  others  in  competing  for 
prizes  in  races  of  various  kinds,  tug  of 
war  etc.,  and  in  the  evening,  dancing, 
singing  and  farewell  speech  making 
were  in  order.  Each  of  the  children 
presented  Brother  Jensen  with  a  token 
of  remembrance  in  the  shape  of  a  fan, 
siapo,  necklace,  etc.  The  Elders  present 
were  President  E.  j.  Wood,  Christian 
Jensen,  jr.,  Abinadi  Olsen,  Joseph 
Quinney,  jr.  Wm.  L.  Worsencroft, 
Wm.  McDermott,  Jr.  and  N.  G. 
Stringham. 

President  Wood  and  ElHer  Olsen  who 
came  by  boat  from  Fagalii  were  delaj'ed 
by    storms    and    rough     seas     and    were 


imable  to  bo  present  at  a  feast  given  on 
the  afternoon  of  the  'Jth  inst.  by  our 
beloved  Brother  J.  R.  Rosenquist  and  wife 
Nanave  in  honor  of  the  near  completion 
of  his  schooner  which  is  to  be  launched 
next  week  and  is  to  sail  the  seas  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  bearing  the  beloved 
name  of  Utah.  At  this  feast  some  six 
pigs,  innumerable  talo.  bananas,  fish 
and  other  good  Samoan  food,  together 
with  a  plenteous  supply  of  Plum  Pud- 
ding a  lu.xury  indeed  in  this  part  of  the 
world,  was  partaken  of  by  those  present 
who  all  joined  in  wishing  host  Rosen- 
quist  and  his  "Utah,"  fair  and  prosper- 
ous sailing  through  life. 

TV'.    G.    Stringham. 


OBEDIENCE. 

Obedience  is  heaven's  first  law.  It  is 
by  this  law  that  the  planets  are  ruled, 
in  their  course  and  by  which  the  seasons 
follow  each  other  without  variation.  It 
is  this  law  that  rules  and  regulates  the 
laws  and  governments  of  nations  and 
which  insures  success  to  armies  and 
nations.  It  also  regulates  and  refines 
the  lives  of  individuals.  By  its  cultiva- 
tion, society  is  improved,  and  the  home 
circle  is  made  happier,  and  the  lives  of 
people  more  peaceful  and  sucessful. 
Without  it  the  planets  would  cease  to 
move,  nations  would  cease  to  be 
governed,  and  armies  would  cease  to  be 
controlled  and  accomplish  their  designs, 
and  mankind  would  become  degraded 
and  lose  the  refinement  of  education 
and  social  accomplishments  of  the  pres- 
ent day. 

Obedience  being  heaven's  first  law, 
ruling  and  controiling  all  elements,  as  it 
does,  it  should  become  of  vast  import- 
ance to  each  and  ail  of  us  as  members 
of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints,  that  our   lives  may    be    lives 
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of  order,  and  our  actions  such  that  we 
may  have  a  cliaracter  and  reput-ition 
that  shall  bring  satisfaction  and  joy  to 
our  parents;  and  above  all  to  be  accept- 
able to  our  Father  in  Heaven  who  is  the 
author  of  all  good. 

Janie  Nicholas. 


Ton  WEST. 

The  gong  sounded;  three  minutes 
more  and  the  north  bound  train  was 
slowly  moving  out  of  the  depot.  Soon  we 
were  flying  along  at  a  lively  speed,  leav- 
ing far  behind  us  the  fields  and  farms 
that  skirted  the  only  railway  town  for 
many  miles  around.  There  were  willow 
lined  creeks,  with  clear  rippling  waters 
that  rush  noisily  down  the  canyon  and 
across  the  valley  to  the  soft  green 
meadows    below. 

I  hardly  had  time  to  get  even  a 
glimpse  at  the  beautiful  scenery,  then  it 
was  gone.  Passing  close  to  the  side  of 
an  artificial  lake,  where  a  mammoth 
reservoir  was  in  course  of  construction, 
we  b°gan  the  slow  and  tedious  ascent 
up  the  canyon. 

Reaching  the  summit,   and    beginning 
to  run   on   the  down   grade,  we  made  up 
lost  time  at  a  rapid   rate. 
*  "Change  cars  for  Salt  Lake!"   was  the 

conductor's  cr)'.  The  bell  rang  and  th" 
train  stopped  at  the  Junction  station. 
There  was  a  rush  for  the  doors,  and 
soon  the  platform  was  crowded  with 
people,  old  and  young. 

It  had  been  raining.  Everything  was 
cold  and  wet.  Far  away  up  then',  the 
rocks  and  ridges  still  lay  iiuried  beneath 
their    beautiful    robes    of    winter    snow. 

"Please  maam,  which  is  the  train  that 
goes  to  Salt  Lake?"  asked  a  voice  at 
my  elbow.  I  turned  round  to  the 
speaker,  and  was  surprised  to  see  a  lad 
of   perhaps    ten    years,    though    in    some 


respects  he  appeared  to  be  oldfr  than 
his  looks  indicated,  standing  close 
beside  me. 

He  was  very  poorly  clad;  wore  only 
a  thin  calico  shirt,  a  pair  of  well  worn 
and  much  patched  gray  trousers,  one 
suspender,  and  an  old  hat  with  a  hole 
in  the  top,  through  which  a  lock  of 
long  matted  brown  hair  had  found  its 
way.  His  feet  and  hands  were  bare, 
and  looked  cold  and  blue.  On  one  arm 
he  carried  a  little  bundle  tied  up  in  a 
red  pocket  handkerchief.  His  big 
brown  eyes  looked  searchingly  into 
mine.  His  pale  face,  with  its  look  of 
sad  neglect  and  hunger,  appealed  to  my 
sympathies,  and  I  determined  to  know 
more  of  this  lonely  little  fellow-creature. 

"We  shall  have  to  wait  here  until  the 
other  train  comes;  its  due  here  at  1:30 
o'clock;  that  will  not  be  long  now,"  I 
answered.  The  child  turned  to  move 
away. 

"Wait,  my  little  man,"  I  said,  "you 
look  so  hungry;  1  have  a  nice  lunch  here 
in  my  satchel  and  I  want  you  to  eat  some 
of  it  with  me.  Come,  let  us  go  over 
here  on  these  new  ties;  we  will  be  un- 
disturbed there. " 

It  had  ceased  raining;  the  sun  shone 
warm  and  bright  now.  So,  seated  on 
the  south  side  of  a  pile  of  railway  ties, 
with  my  big  winter  shawl  for  a  cushion 
on  a  damp  log,  we  ate  our  lunch  of 
tongue  sandwiches,  cake,  cheese,  a 
gooseberry  tart  and  a  rosy  red  apple. 
Beginning  to  feel  like  friends,  we 
chatted  away  until  a  long,  loutl  whistle 
told  us  the  train  was  coming. 

"Do  yau  live  in  Salt  Lake  Cit\?l" 
He  asked. 

■  ^es  my  home  is  there  now,  I  re- 
plied, "though  1  was  not  raised  there. 
My  home,  when  a  child,  was  in  the 
southern  part  of  Utah,  where  my 
parents  ^tiil  live.       I  am   now   just  return- 
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ing  to  Salt  Lake  City  from  a  visit  to  my 
old  home.  Hcie,  you  haw  this  nice, 
big  apple  for  your  dessert,  and  while 
you  eat  it,  I  want  you  to  tell  me  what 
you  are  going  to  Salt  Lake  City  for. 
Have  you  any  friends  there?  What  is 
your  name?  and  what  will  you  tlo  when 
you  gel  to  the  city?" 

"Noam,"  said  the  boj',  "1  han't  got 
no  friends  anywhere,  only  you;  you're  the 
first  one  that's  spoke  a  kind  word  to  me 
since  I  left  Denver.  My  name  is  Tom 
West.  Dick,  he's  a  big  boj'  that  lives 
in  Denver,  and  he  used  to  be  good  to 
me    and    mother,    but  mother  she  died." 

His  voice  choked  a  little,  but  he 
went  on,  "My  mother  was  awful  good 
and  kind  to  me.  I  think  you  talk  like 
mother  and  you  are  so  kind,  that's  why 
I  like  you." 

He  brushed  away  a  few  tears  that 
were  now  chasing  each  other  down  his 
cheek.  "Mother  lived  in  Salt  Lake 
once,  'fore  she  died,  "  he  continued,  "she 
told  me  soon  as  I  could  get  there,  to  go 
to  Salt  Lake;  that  there  was  a  place 
there  that  was  a  home  for  bo\s,  and  1 
guess  girls  too,  that's  like  me,  han't  got 
no  home. " 

"Where  is  your  father?'   I  asked. 

"Oh,  he  died  long  ago,  'fore  I  can 
remember;  but  mother  said  he  was  a 
good  man,  only  he  was  in  debt  when  he 
died;  it  took  our  home  and  everything 
we  had  to  pay  it;  but  mother  couldn't 
ever  be  easy  till  it  was  all  paid.  Then 
mother  went  with  some  friends  to  Den- 
ver; she  got  work  there,  and  for  awhile 
we  got  on  fine;  one  day  mother  fell  and 
hurt  her  back,  and  for  a  long  time  she 
couldn't  set  up.  I  tried  to  take  care  of 
her,  but  she  got  worse,  and  after  awhile 
she  died.  Tlien  I  didn't  have  any  one: 
but  I  saved  up  money  till  I  got  enough 
to  bring  me  here. "  • 


"How    did    you    get    money    to    save 

up?" 

"Well,  somehow  some  men  got  to 
know  me,  and  I'd  always  do  what  I 
said  1  would,  so  now  and  again  I'd  be 
asked  to  do  somthing  that  would  brmf; 
me  a  dime.  It  took  me  a  long  time, 
but  1  did  It." 

"What  will  you  do  in  your  new  home, 
Tom?" 

"Don't  know,  but  mother  said  they'd 
be  good  to  me  out  there.  It  used  to 
kind'er  fret  her  about  leaving  me;  but 
though  it  was  awful  hard  for  me  to  see 
her  go,  I  tried  to  be  brave,  and  told 
her  not  to  care  for  me.  Then  she  just 
put  her  arms  'round  my  neck  and  kissed 
me  so  many  times,  and  told  me  to 
always  be  honest  and  never,  never  tell 
a  lie!  Well,  its  been  awful  hard  work 
sometimes  to  tell  the  truth;  and  when 
I've  been  most  starved  I've  thought  I'd 
have  to  steal.  Then  I'd  think  I'd  hear 
mother,  just  as  I  did  the  last  time  she 
ever  spoke  to  me !  " 

Silent  tears  were  stealing  down  his 
cheeks,  thick  and   fast. 

"Well,  you  won't  blame  me  if  I  do 
cry  a  little;  my  eyes  have  been  nearly 
burst  all  'morning,  I've  been  wanting  to 
cry  so  much.  It  makes  me  look  baby- 
ish, and  now  I  must  be  a  man.  I  want 
to  be  what  mother  wants  me  to  be. 
The  very  last  thing  she  ever  said  was, 
'Try  to  be  like  \our  dear  father  was, 
honest,  kind  and  polite  to  every  one; 
don't  forget  to  pray,  ask  God  to  help 
you  to  always  be  good,  and  He  will  find 
you  friends  among  strangers.  He  is  the 
friend  of  the  poor  and  will  take  care  of 
the  fatherless.  Remember,  Tom,  it  is 
only  the  good  that  go  to  heaven!' 
Them's  the  last  words  she  ever  said. 
She  laid  her  head  on  mj-  shoulder.  I 
thought  she  had  gone  to  sleep,  but  soon 
I    couldn't  hear  her   Dreath;   her   cheeks 
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grew  cold,   then    I    knew   she    was    dead 
and   I — " 

He  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  reaching 
out  his  thin,  cold  hand,  said, 

"Here's  the  train  lad},  goodbye,  and 
thank  you;  I'll  always  think  of  you; 
and  please,  sometimes  you  think  of  the 
good  thing  you  did  when  you  spoke  a 
kind  word  to  Tom  West." 

In  another  moment  he  was  mixed  up 
with  the  crowd  on  the  platform,  and  I 
never  saw  him  again.  But  I  have  often 
thought  of  him  and  his  pitiful  story, 
always  prayerfully,  and  with  a  feeling 
that  such  a  boy  would  accomplish  some- 
thing in  the  world. 

Opal. 


THE     RESULT     OF     THOUGHTLESSNESS. 

It  was  a  fine  day  in  winter,  and  the 
snow  was  melting  before  the  warm  rays 
of  the  sun,  making  snow-balling  fine 
sport.  The  boys  at  school  were  full  of 
fun  and  probabiy  carried  their  merri- 
ment to  excess. 

They  had  snow-balled  for  about  half 
an  hour  when  they  became  tired  and 
collected  in  a  group.  While  resting 
one  of  them  noticed  an  old  man  coming 
along  the  road  in  a  buggy.  His  pecu- 
liarity of  dress  and  the  clumsy  old  horse 
which  ho  drove,  caused  the  boys  to  pass 
remarks  about  him. 

"Let's  see  who  can  hit  him  first," 
said    Johnny  Careless. 

"All  right,"  responded  half  a  dozen 
voices  at  once. 

After  the  old  man  went  flying  a 
volley  of  snow-balls,  some  striking  far 
of  their  mark  and  some  near,  but  none 
seemed  to  hit  him. 

James  Gray,  who  was  a  little  braver 
than  the  rest,  ran  up  close  to  the 
buggy,  and  began  throwing  with  all  his 
might.      Pop!    went  a    snow-ball    on    the 


old  man's    head,    knocking    his   hat    off. 

The  old  gentleman  turned  around  to 
see  who  the  ruffian  was,  when  another 
snow-ball  struck  him  in  the  face.  The 
old  man  stopped:  the  boys  becoming 
frightened  ran  into  the  school-house. 
Just  then  the  bell  rang  and  all  resumed 
their  study  for  the  day.  But  after 
school,  they  had  a  good  laugh  over  the 
sport  they  had  during  recess,  and 
James  became  quite  a  hero  in  their  eyes. 

That  night  when  he  entered  his  home 
he  was  surprised  to  be  presented  with  a 
gold  watch. 

"Oh  thank  you,  papa,"  said  James, 
"Where  did  you  buy  it?" 

"Your  uncle  whom  you  have  not  seen 
for  so  long  a  time  gave  it  to  me  to  give  to 
you.  He  is  in  the  parlor.  Come,  let's 
go  in  and  see.  him.  He  is  getting  quite 
old  now.  I  guess  you  can't  remember 
him,  can  you?" 

When  Mr.  Gray  opened  the  door 
James  began  to  show  uneasiness.  His 
face  flushed  and  a  look  of  shame  seemed 
to  cover  hi_-  countenance. 

"Uncle,  this  is  ni}'  son  James,"  said 
Mr.    Gray. 

"I'm  happy  to  meet  you  my  little 
man,"  replied  Uncle  Hardy  as  he  took 
the  lad  by  the  hand,  at  the  same  time 
observing  the  blushes  that  covered  his 
face. 

"How  old  are  you  James?"  asked  his 
uncle. 

"I'm  soon  cloven,"  answered  the  boy 
with  his  head  hanging  down  and  pulling 
away  at  his  coat  corner. 

"Mr.  Gray,"  said  Mr.  Hardy,  "30U 
remember  I  told  you  how  I  was  treate  1 
by  the  school  boys  as  I  passed  by, 
don't  you?" 

"Yes  I  do,"  repliid  Mr.  Gray,  look- 
ing at  James  as  if  the  cause  of  his  son's 
blushes  was  no.v  discovered. 

"This  is  the  boy  who  twice  struck  me 
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as  I  rode  past.  Don't  jou  think  I  am 
the  man  whom  you  were  tlirowing  at?" 
askcil  Mr.    Ilanly- 

|amfs  could  liold  his  tears  no  longer, 
hut  hurst  forth  in  deep  sobs  of  shamo 
and    guilt. 

"Well  my  con,"  said  the  fatlier 
in  a  tone  of  anger,  "you  shall  pay 
dearly  for  your  rude  conduct.  You 
shall  give  the  watch  to  your  younger 
brother,  and  remain  in  your  room  to- 
night while  uncle  tells  us  the  story  of 
his   life." 

Mr.  Haidy  lived  in  the  backwoods 
and  had  had  much  e.xperience  in  hunt- 
ing. Stories  of  this  kind  were  just 
what  James  liked  to  hear,  and  the 
thought  of  having  to  miss  them  as  well 
as  give  up  the  watch,  nearly  broke  his 
heart.  It  was  a  severe  punishment,  but 
it  tauglit  him  a  lesson.  Whenever  he 
is  tempted  to  show  disrespect  to  any 
stranger  he  thinks,  "I  had  better  not, 
for  I  may  some  day  meet  him  face  to 
face.  Jedou  Stokes. 


Hasty  judgments  ought  always  to  be 
avoided.  They  are  likely  to  be  erron- 
eous, or  at  least  defective.  No  sensible 
person  will  allow  himself  to  reach  a  con- 
clusion till  he  has  made  a  careful  can- 
vass of  all  the  available  facts.  But 
when  the  facts  are  in,  and  have  been 
sifted  and  weighed,  no  sensible  man 
•will  delay  to  make  up  his  mind.  Ina- 
bility to  do  so  argues  grave  intellectual 
defects.  To  keep  every  question  open 
is  folly.  There  are  some  questions  that 
we  ought  to  shut  up  as  we  go  forward 
in  life,  else  we  shall  be  'ever  learning 
and  yet  never  coming  to  the  knowledge 
of  the  truth.'  .-\n  attitude  of  eternal 
indecision  argues,  not  hospitality  to  the 
truth,  but  incapacity  to  form  a  judg- 
ment. 


TiiERi.  ate  things  and  there  are  faces 
which,  when  felt  or  seen  for  the  first 
time,  stamp  themselves  upon  the  mind 
like  a  sun  image  on  a  sensitized  face 
and  there  remain  unalterably  fixed.  To 
take  the  instance  of  a  face — we  may  never 
see  it  again,  or  it  may  become  the 
companion  of  our  life,  but  there  the 
picture  is  just  as  we  first  knew  it,  the 
.same  smile  or  frown,  the  same  look,  un- 
varying and  unvariable  reminding  us  in 
the  midst  of  change  of  the  indestructible 
nature  of  every  experience,  act,  and 
aspect  of  our  days.  For  that  which  has 
been  is,  since  the  past  knows  no  corrup- 
tion, but  lives  eternally  in  its  frozen 
and  completed  self. 

No  one  can  detach  himself  from 
his  connection.  There  is  no  sequest- 
ered spot  in  the  universe,  no  dark 
niche  along  the  disc  of  nonexist- 
ence,  to  which  he  can  retreat  from  his 
relations  to  others,  where  he  can  with- 
draw the  iniluence  of  his  existence  upon 
the  moral  destiny  of  the  world;  every- 
where his  presence  or  absence  will  be 
felt.  It  is  an  old  saying,  and  one  of 
fearful  and  fathomless  import,  that  we 
are  forming  characters  for  eternity. 
Forming  characters!  Whose?  Our  own 
or  others?  Both — and  in  that  moment- 
ous tact  lies  the  peril  and  responsibility 
of  our  existence. 

A  THOUGHTFUL  and  considerate  so- 
briety of  mind,  so  that  one  always 
knows  what  he  is  about  and  what  he 
means  to  do  and  what  he  means  not  to 
do,  as  contrasted  with  a  headlong,  im- 
petuous, and  reckless  mode  of  acting,  is 
a  cardinal  quality  in  living  a  successful 
and  a  virtuous  life.  Men  must  think, 
and  do  so  seasonably,  if  they  would 
make  the  journey  of  life  wisely.  Every 
young  man  needs  to   learn  th's  lesson. 
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(S)ur   ^illl^  ^olks. 


A  Sketch  of  My  Grandfathers  Travels. 

(CONTINUED    FROM    I'AGK   581.) 

Thf.  place  where  grandfather  located 
was  called  San  Lorenzo.  It  was  eigh- 
teen miles  from  the  main  city  of  the 
Zunas,  a  Mexican  town.  The  people 
were  very  kind,  and  tried  to  teach  our 
folks  the  Spanish  language.  They  also 
gave  the  brethren  land  to  cultivate.  The 
Zunas  and  Navajo  Indians  came  often 
to  visit  the  brethren.  On  the  fourth  of 
October,  1876,  as  the  brethren  were  re- 
turning from  Lake's  Camp  with  their 
families,  they  preached  the  Gospel  to  a 
Navajo  by  the  name  of  Francisco;  he  was 
baptized  by  Elder  Tenney;  grandfather 
confirmed  and  also  ordained  him  an 
Elder.  He  was  the  first  Navajo  baptized 
in  this  generation.  After  they  reached 
San  Lorenzo  with  their  families,  this 
Navajo  brought  iiis  friends,  and  the 
brethren  preached  to  them  and  baptized 
quite  a  number.  Elders  Tenney  and 
Stewart  went  back  to  Utah;  then  brother 
McAllister  went.  So  grandfather  and 
Brother  Maughn  and  their  families  were 
very  lonely,  among  strangers  and  without 
necessars'  comforts  of  life. 

Grandfather  repaired  wagons  for  the 
Zunas  and  got  com  for  pay;  he  also  cut 
hay  with  a  sythe  and  hauled  it  to  Fort 
Wingate,  and  got  good  sale  for  it. 

Many  times  when  the  Indians  would 
come,  our  folks  would  feed  twenty  of 
them  at  once.  In  the  winter  of  1H77, 
IClders  Luther  Ijurniiam  and  Earnest 
Titchen  joined  grandfather  and  Brother 
Maughn.  In  the  spring  of  that  year, 
Francisco  brought  many  of  his  friends. 
The  brethren  taught  them  the  Gospel  in 
the  Spanisli  language,  also  explained 
the  book   of   Mormon   as  being  a  history 


of  their  forefathers.  The  Indians  be- 
came so  interested  they  would  get  up  at 
night  and  ask  questions.  Elder  Burn 
ham  lived  at  Savor,  fourteen  miles  from 
San  Lorenzo.  Eight  Indians  were  bap- 
tized one  Sunday  afernoon  after  which 
they  wanted  to  know  if  grandfather  was 
a  doctor.  He  told  them  no,  but  that 
he  and  the  brethren  wculd  put  oil  on 
them,  and  bless  them. 

Two  Indians  were  severely  wounded 
in  battle,  they  had  been  sufferers  for 
years.  Both  were  healed  after  being 
administered    to. 

The  next  Sunday  they  brought  a  young 
women;  eight  Indians  carried  her  in  a 
blanket  and  laid  her  in  the  meeting 
room.  The  brethren  held  meeting  with 
the  Indians.  The  ordinance  of  the 
Sacrament  was  explained.  After  the 
meeting  was  over,  the  brethren  went 
and  baptized  the  sick  woman,  laid 
hands  on  her  and  blessed  her  and  grand- 
father gave  her  the  name  of  Ruth.  She 
was  instantly  healed,  then  rode  eight 
miles  to  her  house.  Great  joy  filled  the 
hearts  of  the  brethren  at  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  Gospel  among  this  warlike 
people,  some  of  whose  tribe  had,  a  few 
years  before,  killed  President  George  A. 
Smith's  son. 

The  Indians  commenced  coming  ever\' 
Sunday,  bringing  their  women  and 
children.  They  wanted  their  children 
baptized.  Grandfather  told  them  when 
their  children  were  not  old  enough  for 
baptism,  that  he  would  bless  them;  and 
that  satisfied  the  Indians.  Thus  the 
Gospel  was  introduced;  baptism,  ad- 
ministration, blessing  of  children  and 
the  ordinance  of  the  Sacrament  were 
taught. 

I  liave  now  startled  to  school,  and  will 
not  be  able  to  writr  to  thi-  JrvKNii.K 
again  for  a  long  time.  I  luive  a  good 
deal    of   work    to   do,    as   my   ma   is   nut   a 
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Rtron)<  woman.  My  sister  who  is  ten 
and  myself  have  to  do  thi'  sweeping  of 
thr  lloors.  washiiij;  of  dishes,  making 
the  hids.  ;ir.d  on  Saturday  have  to  do 
all  the  cleaning  of  the  house;  besides 
often  helping  with  the  cooking.  I 
noticed  in  my  last  piece,  it  read  83,000 
Zunas  located  in  throe  villages,  and  it 
should  be  only  8,000. 

Alvcnia  Sai'a^^e.      Aged  I r  years. 
Woodruff,   Arizona. 


THE  BOY  FOR  ME. 


For  You  and  Me. 

The  world  has  siinf;  of  warriors  brave; 

And  praised  and  honored  him,  so  long, 
Who  boldly  sought  a  soldier's  grave, 

I'd  like,  today,  to  change  the  song. 
And  sing  of  one  who  calls  release. 

From     blood     and    carnage,    woe    and 
strife; 
Whose  message    is  not    war,    but   peace, 

Not  death,  but  life.  Eternal  Life! 
He's  brave  and  free,  on  land  or  sea. 

His  heart  is  pure,  without  alloy; 
He  is  the  boy,  the  boy  for  me; 

My  faithful  missionary  bow 

No  god  of  silver  or  of  gold. 

Enlists  his  service  or  his  love; 
By  whom  all  nations  are  controlled, 

The  one  true  God   who  reigns  above, 
That  God  my  hero's   Master  is; 

None  but  a  heavenly  King  he'd  claim; 
Enough  of  grace  and  pow'r  are  his. 

To  humbly  bless  in  Jesus'  name. 
He's  brave  and  free  on  land  or  sea; 

His  heart  is  pure,  without  alloy; 
He  is  the  boy,  the  boy  for  me; 

The  faithful  missionary  boy. 

Wives,  mothers,  sisters,  sweethearts  true. 
Who  live  and   work    for    Zion's  weal; 

Say  that  my  boy  is  your  boy  too  — 

And  when   before  his   God  you   kneel, 

Forget  not,  oh  forget  not  him! 


Whose  hand  would  sheathe  the  sword 
or  knife, 
And  feed  the  world,    mid    famine   grim, 

With  bread  of  life,   Eternal  Life. 
He's  brave  and  free  on  land  or  sea, 

His  heart  is  pure,  without  alloy; 
He  is  the  hoy  for  you  and  me; 

Our  faithful  missionary  boy. 

L.    L.    Greene  Richards. 

Salt  Lake  City,   September,    1897. 


FOR  THE    LETTER-BOX. 

How  Kindness  Tames  Wild  Animals. 

I  HAVK  heard  many  stories  from  tne 
Juvenmi.e;  and  I  thought  I  would  tell 
you  one,  about  a  wild  cow.  We  had  a 
cow  of  a  very  wild  nature.  At  the  age 
of  two  years  she  had  a  call,  which,  by 
accident,  was  drowned. 

Owing  to  her  being  so  wild,  my 
brother  threw  a  rope  on  Dor,  which 
added  to  her  fury.  She  dug  up  the 
earth,  and  showed  signs  of  fight.  My 
ma  went  to  the  corral  and  told  my 
brother  to  take  the  rope  off  from  her, 
and  she  would  see  what  she  could  do 
with  her.  After  coaxing  and  petting 
her  for  a  few  days,  the  cow  gave  in, 
and  would  allow  ma  to  milk  her.  And 
she  would  lick  ma's  clothes,  as  she 
would  have  done  her  calf.  When  ma 
would  go  into  the  corral,  the  cow  would 
low  and  f.Tllow  her  about  until  she  was 
milked.  And  she  is  now  one  of  out 
tamest  cows. 

A.    r.   Prime. 

Panguitch,    Utah. 


Salt    Lake  City, 

October  17,    1897. 

Dear     Little      Letter- Box.  —  I      am 

eight  years    old.      I   have    two  brothers, 

one  of  them   is  five  years  old,  his  name 

is    Marins    John;     the    other    is    fifteen 
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months,   his  name   is    Jospph    Mumford; 
and  we  love  him   very  much. 

This  is  my  first  attempt  to  write  to 
the  letter-box,  and  I  hope  to  see  my 
letter  in  print. 

From  your  new  friend, 

Annie   Elizahetli  lacobsen. 


Salt  L.vke  Cnv, 
October  17,  1897. 
M}  sifter  wrote  a  letter  to  the  Letter- 
Box,  an(i  I  wanted  to  write  one  too.  I 
asked  n.-^-  Ma  to  write  one  for  me.  I 
am  five  years  old  and  I  have  a  baby 
brother  and  a  little  white  rabbit  for 
pets. 

I     hope    to    see    my    letter    in    print. 
Goodby. 

Your  little  friend, 

Marina  John  Jacflhsen. 


Salt  Lake  City. 
O.-tober  21st,  1897. 

Dear  Little  Letter-Box: — Since  I 
wrote  my  last  letter,  we  have  moved  to 
the  city. 

In  answer  to  the  inquiry  about  the 
trees,  water,  and  primary  at  juab,  I 
will  say  the  reason  there  are  no  trees  is 
because  there  is  so  much  mineral  in  the 
land.  The  water  that  is  used  there  is 
piped  two  miles  There  is  no  primary 
organizfition  because  there  are  so  few 
Mormons  living  there.  I  will  now  have 
the  privilege  of  going  to  primaries  and 
Sunday  Schools  regular,   I  liope. 

Jiimes   L.   Jensen.      At^ed  lo  years. 


Salt  Lakh  Cirv. 
October,  2),  1897. 
Divvk  Letter-Box:  —  I  like  to  read 
thf  little  letters  in  tin-  Ji  vkniik,  and 
thoug'it  I  would  write  one  nijsilf,  and 
let  >oii  know  what  a  terrible  -iccident  I 
had  last  April.  My  papa  and  npimma 
were  away  from  home.      .'  had  jsut  couie 


home  from  school.  I  went  to  do  the 
choies,  and  started  to  water  a  horse. 
It  got  scared  at  the  train  and  I  had  the 
rope  looped  around  my  hand.  1  ran  into 
a  building  and  the  horse  jerked  and  cut 
three  fingers  off  from  my  left  hand; 
but  the  Lord  blest  me  and  saved  my 
front  finger  and  thumb.  He  also  blest 
me  so  that  I  did  not  suffer  much. 

vVe    lived    at    Juab    then.      We    have 
since  moved  to  the  city. 

Your  little  friend, 
Carl  H.    Jensen.      Aged  H  years. 


Mapleton,  October  6th,  1897. 

Dear  Ljttle  Letter-Box.  —  I  would 
like  to  tell  you  how  my  life  was  saved 
by  listening  to  the  whisperings  of  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lord,  and  being  obedient 
to  my  father. 

In  the  summer  of  1896,  pa  and  I 
went  in  the  canyon  to  log  at  the  mill. 
I  had  just  returned  from  the  mill  and 
went  where  pa  was  cutting  a  large  tree, 
about  forty  rods  from  the  mill.  I  went 
by  the  tree  and  sat  on  a  stump,  where 
the  keg  of  water  was.  When  I  had  sat 
there  a  minute  or  two,  pa  said  "You 
had  better  get  off  from  that  stump." 

I  went  away  about  a  rod,  and  the 
tree  fell  on  another  tree  that  was 
lodged;  the  lodged  tree  fell  on  another 
tree  which,  when  it  fell  struck  on  the 
stump  I  had  just  got  oft  from  and 
burst  the  keg  and  broke  the  tree. 
The  tailing  trees  would  have  killed  me 
had  I  not  got  oft  the  stump.  Pa  said 
he  could  see  no  reason  why  the  tree  he 
chopped  down  should  have  fallen  as  it 
did.  1  could  relate  several  incidents 
similar  to  this,  but  will  not  crowd  out 
some  other  boy's  or  girl's  letter,  for  I 
like  to  read  the  letters  of  the  Lcttcr- 
Ho.\. 

Kdgar  A".    Fullmer.      Aged  IJ   years. 
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Hawgooii,  Frfmont  Co,.  InAH<i. 

Dear  I.  i;rrF.R-B()x. — I  like  to  read 
tlu'  little  letters  in  the  Juvenile.  I 
have  seven  pigeons,  one  rabliibt  and  one 
lamb. 

There  are  a  great  many  rattle  snakes 
here  when  the  weather  is  warm. 

Now  it  IS  getting  cooler,  the  coyotes 
are  getting  ventursome. 

We  live  on  the  desert  by  the  railroad. 

We  have  no  water  to  use  only  what 
we  get  off   the  train. 

I   haven't   been   to  school    much,    as    I 
have  been  getting  my  eyes  doctored. 
George  B.    Bean.      Aged  ij  years. 


Salt  Lake  Cnv. 
October  10th,  1897. 

Dear  Little  Letter-Box. — I  am  very 
glad  to  read  the  little  letters  in  the  In- 
structor. I  have  a  baby  brother,  he  has 
light  hair  and  blue  eyes.  He  is  only 
six  months  old,  but  when  you  talk  to  him 
he  will  laugh  and  want  you  to  take  him. 

I  am  in  4th  B  at  the  Jackson  School 
I  attend  the  Sunday  Schools  and 
Primary.  I  like  to  study  the  lessons 
in  the  Sunday  School.  I  think  I  will 
close  for  fear  I  might  take  too  much 
space. 

I  subscribe  myself, 

Your  sister  in  the  Gospel  of  peace, 
Edna  Ofienshaw.      Ayed  lO  years. 


Richfield,    October  14th,    1897. 

Dear  Letter-Box. — I  have  been  so 
pleased  with  the  little  letters  from  the 
little  folks  that  I  thought  1  would  send 
a  few  lines.  It  is  now  one  year  since  I 
became  a  little  Mormon.  I  attend  Sun- 
day School.  I  also  go  to  the  district 
school.  I  have  one  brother  and  two 
sisters.  Their  names  are  Junius,  Grace 
and  Mattie. 

Wilford  L .    Niclson,    Aged  lo  years. 

Richfield,  Sevier  Co.,  Utah. 


Michigan  Cirv,   Ben  ion  Co.,   Miss. 

October  i;ith,  1897. 

Dear  Letter-Box.  —  In  the  Juvenile 
Insiructor,  I  find  many  letters  written 
by  our  little  folks;  and  I  thought  I 
would  send  one  myself. 

We  live  three  miles  south  west  of 
Michigan  City.  Between  us  and  Michi- 
gan Cit)'  is  a  creek  in  which  I  was 
baptized  the  2nd  of  last  May,  with  my 
father,  mother,  two  sisters  and  two 
cousins.  'Jn  the  4th  of  July,  my  oldest 
brother,  and  eight  others,  were  also 
baptized. 

Since  the  2nd  of  May,  Elder  Hinkley 
has  organized  a  Sunday  School.  I  did 
not  know  the  enjoyment  there  is  in 
attending  Sunday  School  until  then.  I 
had  never  been  to  Sunday  School  before. 
I  think  the  time  spent  in  Sunday  School 
is  not  only  enjoyable,  but  interesting 
and  profitable. 

There  are  twenty  Saints  in  our  Sun- 
day School.  We  have  recitations,  dia- 
logues, etc. 

Yours  truly, 

Cooper  C.    Edwards. 


Lamar,  Benton,  Co.,  Miss. 

October  19th,  1897. 
Dear  Little  Letter-Box. — It  did  my 
heart  so  much  good  to  read  the  letters 
in  the  Juvenile  Instructor.  I  thought 
1  would  write  to  it.  I  am  twelve  years 
old.  I  am  a  little  Mormon  girl.  I  was 
baptized  the  9th  of  August.  That  was 
a  liappy  day,  it  will  long  be  remembered 
by  me. 

Yours  truly, 

Nola   Cur/is. 


The  life  of  man  is  made  up  of  action 
and  endurance;  and  life  is  fruitful  in 
the  ratio  in  which  it  is  laid  out  in 
noble  action  or  in  patient  perseverance. 


Awarded 

Highest    Honors — World's    Fair, 

Gold  Medal— Midwinter  Fair. 

•DR. 


CREAM 

BAKING 
POWDIR 

MOST  PERFECT  MADE. 

A  pure  Grap     ^reaiii  of  Tartar  Powder.     Free 
from  Amm  ,    .a,  Alum  or  any  other  adulterant. 

In  all  the  great  Hotels,  the  leading 
Clubs  and  the  homes,  Dr.  Price's  Cream 
Baking  Powder  holds  its  supremacy 

40  Years  the  Standard. 


UMCLI:  SAM  15  OUR  AGENT 

In  your  town— Didn't  know  It,  did  you?  Well,  'tis 
so.  Wc  can  serve  you  thrfjugh  him  just  as  well  as  if 
you  name  here  piT«oniilly--just  as  nuioli  attention 
given  to  v'Mir  orders-and  Just  the  same  prices.  I( 
you've  ever  heard  of  GAItDNER  you  know  what  that 
means—  ne  price,  and  ;th»t  the  lowest.  Your  boy 
wants  a  suit  for  school,  let  us  send  you  one.  We  are 
otferlnj,'  ii  splendid  gariricnt  In  neat  dark  brown 
plaids,  larKe  collar  with  lirald  trlmwjliixs,  double 
breasted,  well  made  throuf^hout,  size  4  to  H  years,  we 
know  It  cant  be  dupli<'ated  any  where  fnr  $'i.r,0,  our 
price.  IncludInK  postaKc,  Sl.lio.  Try  us  once.  It  will 
pay  you.  Uncle  Sam  Is  a  reliable  atjent.  .lust  drop  a 
letter  in  one  of  his  injill  boxes  and  we'll  do  the  rest. 

OME    RRICE 

J.      P.      GMRDINER, 

136-138  Main  Street,  Sa/t  Lake  City 


Keep  Moneu  ai  Home 

By  Insuring  in  the 

HOME 
FIRE 

UTAH 


OF 


HEBER  J.  GRAIJT  &  CO., 

General  Agents. 

New  Hachinery^^^-^ 

Can  do  better  work  than  old.  Our 
Machines  are  ten  years  in  advance  of 
all  competitors. 

(^%  l^*  t^^ 

It  Gives  Satisfaction 

By  having  your  laundry  work  done 
by  us.  You  save  your  linen  and  get 
the  Do-iestic  Finish  so  sought  after 
by  all  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

The    Domestic    Laundry^ 

18  &  20  E.,  3rd  South  Street. 

CHAPMAN-KATZ  CO. 

TELEPHONE  224  PROPRIETOR.S 


CURRENT  TIME  TABLE. 


IN  EFFKCT  OCTOBER  1,  1897, 


LEAVES  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


Grand  Junction  and  all 

I 
Grand  Junction  and   all 


No.    2-For  Prove, 
points  East 

No.    4— For  Provo 
points  East 

No.  6— For  Ulngluiui,  Mt.  Pleasant,  Manti, 
Belknap,  Riclilield  and  all  intermediate 
polnta  

No.  8— For  Eureka,  Payson,  ProTO  and  all 
Intermediate  points 5; 

No.    3— ForOgdenacd  tlie  West  9 

No.    1— For  Ogden  and  the  West 12: 

ARRIVES  AT  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 

No.  1— From  Bingham,  Prove,  Grand  Junc- 
tion and  the  East    12 

No.  3— From  Provo,  Grand  Junction  and  the 
East     9 

No.  6— From  Provo,  Bingham,  Eurelsa,  Belk 
nap,  Eiohfleld,  Manti  and  all  intermediate 
points 5 

No.  2— From  Ogden  and  the  West 8 

No.  4— From  Ogden  and  the  West ..  ..  7 

No.  7— From  Enreka,  Payson,  Provo  and  all 
intermediate  points   10 


45  a.  m. 
40  p.  ni. 

8:00  a,  ra. 

00  p.  m. 
:10p.m. 
30  p.m. 

:20p,m. 
:05  p  m. 


26  p.m. 
35  a.  ra. 
30  p.  m. 

00  a.  m. 

Only  line  lunning  through  Pullman  Palace  Sleeping 
Cars  from  Salt  Lake  City  to  San  Francisco,  Salt  Lake 
City  to  Denver  via  Grand  Junction,  and  SaltLake  City 
to  Kansas  City  and  Chicago  via  Colorado  points. 

TICKET  OFFICE,  103   W.  SECOND   SOUTH   STREET. 

POSTOFFICE  CORNER. 
D.C.DODGE,    S.  H.  BABCOCK,     F.  A.  W  ADLEIG  H, 
Gen'l  Manager.     Traffic  Manager.     Gen'l  Pas  .  Agt. 


THE  UTAH  IMPLEMENT  CO. 

Is  the  cheapest  house  in  Utah  to  purchase 
Mitchell  Wagons,  Carriages,  Malone  Plows,  Har- 
rows, Cultivators,  Harness,  Whips,  and  in  fact 
anything  wanted  on  the  Farm.  Give  us  a  call 
and  be  convinced. 

S.  PETERSON,  MANAGER. 
231  State  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


m.  K-THomflsl 
I 

9 
9 

9 


-4^3   St   SO   TW^RIIS    STReeT, 
SALT    LAKE    CITY 

Dry  Goods,  snoes. 

mm%,  etc. 

I        THE  LEADING  CASH  HOUSE      | 

iH-KTHomnsf 


OrGflon  Stion  Line  R.  R., 

opi'DttlnK  l-i;^l  inllcH  of  Kitllroud 
tliroiiKt)  tin-  tlirlTlriK  StHtfS  r>f 

UTAH,  IDAHO,  WYOMING, 

OREGON  and  MONTANA. 

THE  ONLY  ROAD 

to  BUTTE,  HE!  ENA,  PORTLAND, 
and  the  Norih  Pacific  Coast. 


Pour  Dail.v  Trains  Belwopii 
SALT  I/AKK  VVT\  and  CJGDKN 

The  POPUbflR  LINE  to  all  Utah  Wining  Distriets 

THE  ONLY  RO.\D  TO  MKRCUK. 


THE  FASTEST  SERVICE 
In  Connection  with  the 

UNION    PACIFIC    SYSTEM 

TO  ALL  POINTS  EAST. 

Buy   youi-  tickets    via    the    "SHORT    LINE," 
Utah's  Fastest  and  Best  Railroad. 

City  Ticket  Office,  1 00  W.  M  Soutli,  Sail  Lalte  City. 

S.  W.  ECCLES,  D.  E.  BURLEY, 

Gen'l  Traffic  Mgr.         Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agt 
W.   H.  BANCROFT, 
Vice-President  and  Gen'l  Manager. 


DENVER  &  RIO  GRANDE 

RAILROAD. 


Scenic  Line  of  the  World 


The  only  line  running    WO  THROUGH  FAST 
TRAINS  DAILY  to  Leadville,  Aspen,  Pu- 
eblo, Colorado  Springs  and  Denver. 


EFFECTIVE  NOVEMBER  25.  1894. 


Train  No.  2  leaves  Ogden  7:00  a.  m.,  Salt  Lake  8:06  a. 

m.;  arrives  at  Pueblo  6:10  a.  m.,  Colorado  Sprlngi 

7 :61  a.  m.,  Denver  10.30  a.  m.,  Cripple  Creek  9 :60  a.  m] 
Train  No.  4  leaves  Ogden  6  :S6  p.  m.,  8alt  Lake  7 :  40p.  m. 

arrives  at  Pueblo  6:  27p.  m.,  Colorado  Springs  <:H 

p,  m.,  Denver  9:26  p.  m. 

Connections  made  at  Pueblo,  Colorado  Springs  and 
I>«nver  with  all  lines  east. 

Elegant  day  coaches,  chair  cari  and  Pullman  sleep- 
ers on  all  trains. 

Take  the  D.  A  B.  G.  and  have  a  comfortable  trly 
and  en)oy  the  finest  scenery  on  the  eentlnant, 

A.  S.  HVOHES,        B.  F.  NSFUfS,        S.  K.  HOOPBR, 
Tr(^(fle  Maitager,  Om.  Agent,  O.  P.  A  T.  A., 

JTmtw,  Oak.         StV  Mm  (%.         Jhmir,  CM* 


Our 
5peci(1l^/_ 


rpcsH 

ROASTED 

corrEE 


The  one  thing  you  miss  at  your  breakfast 

Table    (Fresh    Roasted    Coffee) 

can    be   found   at 

Thomayer  &  Stephenson's 

BE    SURE  and  ask  your  grocer  for  our 
goods,  or  give  us  a  call. 

Thomayer  &  Stephenson, 

41  South  West  Temple  St., 
— — SALT  LAXE  CITY. 

TEAS.  COFFEES,  SPICES,  ETC. 
We  Roast  all  our  Gollee.  Goods  delivered  to  all  parts  of  City. 


Send  to 


Geo.   Q.  Cannon   &  Son.s  Co.  for 
Revels  New  Testament 


Hap  of  Palestine 


Showing  the  places  mentioned  in 
in  the  New  Testament.  Printed  on 
linen.  Size  31  x  45  inches.  Just 
the  map  for  use  in  Sunday  Schools 
and  Improvement  Associations. 
Price  post  paid  |i.2o. 

(^*         <!?•        ^* 


Geo.  0.  Cannon  &  Sons  Co. 


Salt  CaK(?  (?ity,  Utal?. 


yOllR  YMAS  pRESEN' 


'S 


You  circ  no  douDf  now  pkinninc]  wluit 
pre.senEs  to  nuiUe  to  vour  witc,  .sj^tei", 
Prother,  f'cither  or  inotlKi'  tor  ChrLstincLs. 


There  is  one  we  will  suggest, 
\vl\l(  l\  ii\  our  miivl  will  he 
H\e  inosf  uppropricite 


THAT    IS_ 


THE    BEALTIFIL 


Pioneer  Jubilee  Cup 


11  Is  appropriiitc  a\  lUc  .siiinc   lime   I listoriccil.    \Vc  Ixiw  (M\uinl)er  letl  wl\i(l\ 

wc  (iiv  .selling  ;ks  usudi   lor  .$1.00  or  nuiiled  lo  iinv  |xirl  ot  Ihe 

Uniled  states  tor  $1.10. 


We  have  a  thousand  and  one  other 
things  Suitable  fop  Holiday  Gifts 


JOSIJN  ^  PAPI 


fflrite  for  Prices  and  Particulars. 


m()ni;i<:k  .ii<:\vioiii<;uH 

SALT    liAKE   CITY. 


CLhANLINhSS   IS   NtXT  TO  GODLINESS. 

Salt  kake  Hot  Springs  Sanitarium  Co. 


Private 
Plunges 
■  nd  Tub 
Baths. 

The  B.iths  are  Recommended 
by  all  the  Leading  Phy- 
sicians of  the  city. 

EVKKYTHINO  Flrst-Class 
and  run  In  a  Genteel  Man- 
ner. The  Ladles  Hair  Dressing 
and  Maecage  Department  Is 
Superior  In  Its  appointments. 
Mrs.  Albrlch,  the  Matrom, 
gives  Massage  Steam  and  Elec- 
tric Baths.  Swimming  Lessons 
for  Ladles  and  Children.  Rus- 
sian Baths  and  Massage  for 
Men. 

The  Towels  and  Suits  are 
washed  by  the  Empire  Steam 
Laundry. 


•   TWO  IiONG  POOLS.   « 


52  mest  Third  South  Street. 


PlNM  kti  \ht  tulriu  and  kt  a  km 
*lul  fou  IHinli  ((  It. 

.SjII  Ijl<p(jly.  Aug    31.   1803. 

lui  lUE  HOT  irnttt  uniiain  ei.. 

The  w.iler  you  lubmined  lo  me 
from  the  Sail  Like  Hoi  .Springi 
for  analyst  I  contains  u  follows: 

fi.n.  Caibinic  Acid         i  03  vol. 

Soltds  in  g4llon: 
'  I'lride  of  Sodium  .  245.357  f* 

"  Potassinin      1.750  " 

"  Calcium  .    11.340  " 

"  "  Magnesium  35.550  ' 

^ii'phale"  Sodium    ,    11.025  ** 
"    I'oiasium— trace 

*'  Calcium  .    35.140  " 

"  "  Magnesium  17.374  " 

Carbonate  Sodium  .        8.771  *' 

"  "   Potassium  .  0.700  " 

"  "  Calcium  .      6^75  " 

"  "   Iron  .    .    .     0.350  " 

Silica 1.260  " 

Alumina 0.140  *' 

Bromine — traces  .    .    . 

Total 3*5-a3a 


Singer  Sewing  Machines 

Are  so  simple  that  the  youngest  can  understand  them. 
*  So  easy  that  the  oldest  can  work  them. 


106  years  old. 


(Taken  from  Life.) 


5  years  0:4. 


Such  easy  terms  that  anybody  can  purchase  one.    » 

The  Singer  Manufacturing  Co. 

OFFICES     IN     EVERY     CITY     IN    THE     WOHLO. 


The  BEST 
NEEDLES  for 
all  Sewing  Ma- 
chines. 

SewingMachine 
OIL  of  absolute 
purity. 

A  full  line  of 
Parts   and    sup- 
plies for 
SINGER 
SEWING 

MACHINES 

You  are  in- 
vited to  call  and 
examine  the 
fine  Art  Work 
done  on  the 
latest  improved 
Singer  Sewing 
Machine  at  our 
new  show  room 
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MAIN    STREET 


PEOPLE'S 
FAVORITE 


Trains  Leave  and  arrive  Sa't  Lake  City  as  follows: 
(In  effect  March  16,  l!)97.) 


LEAVE: 

'•The  Overland  Limited"  for  Chicago,  St. 
Paul,  St  Louis.  Omaha,  Kansas  City, 
Denver  and  Park  City 7  00  a.  m 

•'The  fast  Mall"  for  Chicago,  St.  Louis, 

Omaha,  Kansas  City  and  Denver     .     6  25  p.  m 

arrivb: 

•The  Overland  Limited"  from  Chicago,  St. 
Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  Denver 
and  Park  City 3  10  p.m 

'The  Fast  Mall"  from  Chicago,  St.  Paul, 
St.  Louis,  Omaha,  Kansas  City  and 
Denver  3  30  a.  m 

City  Ticket  Office  201  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Telephone  No.  665. 

Only  one  night  on  the  road  to  Omaha,  two  nights 
to  Chicago  and  St.  Louis.  Other  lines  one  night  ad- 
dttlooal. 

The  Union  Pacific  la  the  only  line  through  to  above 
points  wlibout  change  of  cars,  and  the  [only  line 
operating  Budet  Smoking  and  Library  Cars  and 
Pullman  Dining  Cars,  with  11  and  12  hours  quickest 
lime  to  Mo.  Klv.  and  Chicago  respectively. 

H.  M.  CLAY, 

General  Agent. 


We  Have'em  on  the  Iiist 


I'e<jple8  Co  op  I.,ehi 

.\niericiin  Fork  Co-op .\inerican  Fork 

(!.  S.  Wood  Mcr,  Co SprinRville 

SpanJHli  Fork  Co-op Spanish  Fork 

.\.    S.  Huisli Payson 

Oxiper,  Pyper  &  Co Xpphi 

S.  P.  Enuerteen  Co Provo 

Pairview  Co-op Fairview 

O.   F.   Coolidge Manti 

J.   S.    Jensen Salina 

O.  P.  BorK Richfield 

Haminoml  &  Co Moab 

'I'he    celebrated     FULLER-WARRRN    CO's 

KTOVKS  and  STRFL  RANGES  are  on  sale 
with  all  of  the  alxjve;  alsoat  our  Branches,  Idaho 
Falls  and  Montpelier,  Idaho,  Logan  and  Ogden, 
Utah  and  in  this  city. 

We  show  greater  variety  than  any  houso  west 
of  Chicago. 

Our  reference  as  to  quality  is  the  thousand.s  nf 
customer-i  who  have  purchased  FULLER  W.\R- 
KEN  STOVES  &  RAN'<;ES  from  us  in  the  past 
tew  years. 

CO-OP  WAGON    &    M.ACHINE  CO. 

Exclusive  agents  "Common  Sense  Sleds," 
Utah  and  Idaho. 
GEO.  T.  ODELL,  GEN.  MGH. 


Does  "Phis   Interest  You.? 


Suits  IVIade  to  Order  from  $15  and  Up. 

NotiiinR  neater,  or  more  lasting,  or  liettcr  lu- 
ting in  st)lish  suits  can  bo  itiade  than  is  made  t)y 
a  skillful  and  experienced  tailor.  We  don't  claim 
to  be  the  only  tailors  on  eartb,  but  we  bi'lieve 
there  is  not  a  tailor  East  or  West  who  can  turn 
out  anything  better  in  the  suit  line  than  we  can. 
I'^,\|)eri(  iu:c  is  one  thing  in  our  favor,  especiall}- 
in  the  rutting,  wliirh  is  the  most  dilliiult  thing  in 
tailoring.      Full   I  )r(ss  Suits  a  spei:ialt\'. 


JOHN  HflOMflN  &  SON, 

Fa.'^hionable    Failors, 

172  STATE  STREET.  -         SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


THE  CRAGER  WIRE  AND  IRON  WORKS, 


1 


illll 


Iron    and   Steel 


'imfttfif  f.„ 

Flowt^r  Stands, 
Window  Grands 


AMI    - 

pec  K'Nt^S  op 


j"  Fancy  Wire 


Can  furnish  References  from  Leading  Firms  in  City  and  State. 


^  Iron  Work, 


We  make  a  specialty  of  Cemetery  and  City  Lot  fences,  in  endless  design  and 
will  guarantee  our  prices  lower  than  the  same  quality  of  fence  can  he  laid  down  for 
from  the  east.  If  you  want  anything  in  this  line  we  should  be  pleased  to  have  ycu 
call  at  our  factory,  54  Market  Street,  or  write  for  our  Illustrated  Catalogue. 


THE  PHOVIDEHCE  m  COCQPANY 

PROVIDENCE,    R.    I. 

WANTS  all  kindsof  raw  furs,  skins,  ginpeng 
seneca,  etc.  Prices  quoted  for  next  sixty  days 
are  as  follow: 

Silver   Fox 815.00  to  $1.50.00 

Bear 5.00   "       25.00 

Otter i.OO   "         9.00 

Martin 2.00   "         9.00 

Beaver 8.3.00  to  3.50  per  lb. 

Wolf I  1.00  to  I    2.00 

Red  Pox 1.00   ••         2.00 

Mink 75   "  2. (XI 

Skunk 25   "         1.00 

Gray  Fox .50    "  .75 

Rat 20    '■  .25 

Price-list  on  all  other  furs  and  skins  furnished 
upon  application.  Full  prices  guaranteed,  care- 
ful selection,  curteous  treatment,  and  immedi- 
ate remittance  on  all  consignments. 

(3co.  (SI.  Cannon  &  Sons  Co., 

PRINTERS  r.-'  PaBLlSHERS 
Blank  Book  p:i5>  Court  Work 

B00K  ^  dQB  PRINTING. 

Send  for  our  New  Catalogue. 


CLIMA.V   STK.\M    ENGINE. 

SILVER    BROS. 

Builders  of  all  kinds  of  Mining  Mac/iinery. 

Iron  Works,  Machine  Shop  and  Foundry-. 
Make  all  kinds  of  Iron  and  Brass  Castings  and 
Forgings.  Can  furnish  all  kinds  of  Mining 
Machinery.  Mining  Cars  witli  self-oiling  Axles 
and  Wheels,  also  Iron  .Architectural  Work  in  all 
its  branches.  We  have  lately  added  to  our  plant 
machines  for  Grinding  and  Corrugating  Flour 
Mills  Rollers.  Agents  for  Miller  Duplex  Pumps. 
Office  and  works  at 

149  W.  North  Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

Up  town   office,  77,  79.  South   Temple   Street. 
Telephone  456. 


DAYNES    7k    COALTER. 


XHE 


SMLT     LKKe     7VYUSIC     DeKLeRS 

Now  oi'cuijy  the  former  location  of  COALTER  &  SNEL- 
GROVE.  PIANOS  §10  per  month.  ORGANS  «7  per 
month.  Publishers  of  the  L.  D.  S.  Anthem  Book.  Cata- 
logue  free.      DAYNES  &    COALTER,  74  Main  Street- 


Geo.  Q.  Cannon  &  Sons  Go.  AmericanBisciiit&ManafactaringCo., 

I                   Succesaors  to  Utah  Oracber  Factory. 
[HENRY    WALLACE,    MaimKer] 

Manufacturf^a  of  the  Cel^hrntrti 

SILVER  BRAND  OF  FINE  CRACKERS. 

27  E.  3rd  South  !4t.,       Nalt  Lake  City. 

rft  as 


Book  and  Job  Printers, 

DEALERS     IN 

BOOKS,    TOYS.    STATIONERY,    ETC. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 


TF  you  Want 


D 


A  Rifle  to  kill  deer 
A  shot  gun  to  shoot  duck, 
A  pistol    or    ammunition   or   any- 
thing else  in  the  shooting  line 
we  have  it. 
Also   Boxing   Gloves,   Foot  Ball   goods.   Exercisers, 
Dumbbells,  Indian  Clubs,  and  Athletic  Goods. 

f^'        4^*       ^^' 

KODAKS,  PRIMOS, 

PHOTOGRAPHERS    SUPPLIES, 
BICYCLES   AND 

CYCLE    SUNDRIES- 

ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE   I'RBE.     jt     ..<     .* 


BROWNING    BROS.    COHPANY. 


155  jVIain  Street, 
SflLiT   UflKE   CITY, 


2451  Washington  Avenue. 

OGDEM,  UTAH 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure 


There  is 
no  substitute  for 


ROYAL     ^^ 


Baking  Powder. 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure 


Tti6  Henry  Dinwoodey  fmiim  GoiiiDanu, 

SRliT  Ltfll^E   CITY,  UTAH. 

Baby  Cappiages,  Refmgerators,  Farnitupe, 

CflHPETS,  Wflhli  PAPER,  STOVES  /^  CROCKERY. 


I, 


It  is  well  known  that  this  famous  Institution  was  originally  organized  for  the  importation  of 


*f. 


^rz 


GENERAL   MERCHANDISE; 


^ 


Growing  continuously,  it  is  now  the  most  reliable  place  in  Utah  for  the  purchaser  of 

Dress  and  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Wraps  and  Garments, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Clothing,  Carpets  and  Wall  Paper, 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Hardware,  Tinware,  Crockery, 

Glass,  Stoves,  Ranges,  Tools,  Drngs,  Etc., 

Whether  the  intent  be  to  buy  at  WHOLESALE  or  RETAIL. 

lUam  Street.  SALT  LAKE  CITY.  T.  G.   WEBBER.  Super! ntenoent 

ALWAYS     RELIABLE. 

This  is   the   heading    Hewlett   Bros.    Three   Crown    Baking    Powder 
Three   Crown  Triple  Flavoring  Extracts,  and  pure  home  ground  Spices 

come  under,    for  all  Three    crown    goods    are 

sold  under  a  strict  guarantee  to  be  equal  to 

the   very   best    or  money  refunded.       What 

iipiijiMii  1^     riAifi  more   can  be  done   than  this,   and    remember 

r^     ^^^^^  you  are  not  asked  to  buy  the  goods  because 

they  are  home  made  but  because  you  are 
getting  superior  goods  to  the  eastern  make. 
Try  them  once  and  be  convinced. 

HEiAZL-ETT     BROS.    COTV^PMNV. 

SOL©     TVTKNUFKCTUREl^S. 

Branch  House,  Pocatella,  Idaho.  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


